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Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine 
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June 1996 
Dear readers, 


Hot, hot, hot, 
hot, hot.... Some- 
times, there's 
nothing else we 
can talk about 
other than the 
weather 

Environmental 
patterns are 
changing, and climates all over the world are undergoing a change. 

What if it gets so hot that we'd probably fry into hot, human 
pakotas? Actually, it doesn’t bear thinking about since it’s so hot 
now. 

Let’s cool down and talk about 
nicer things - chilled soft drinks, 
ice-cream.... Did you notice that 
I did not mention the nicer, 
natural stuff like lassi, buttermilk, 
coconut water, etc? Why? 
Because nobody advertises them 
on television as the ‘in’ thing to 
drink. 










I think we would be more 
environment friendly 
if we stuck 
to nature's 
products. The 
coconut tree 
does not give us 
its water in atin 
can that adds on 
to the ever-piling 
garbage world-wide. 
Nor does the cow 
carbonate its milk to 
add fizz. The coconut shell, 
when thrown away, decays 
naturally and mixes with 
the soil, making it more 
fertile. Not so the can, 
the bottle, or the plastic 
wrapper. These artificial wastes do not degrade 
naturally and remain in the soil as they are, posing 
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FResH AN? NATURAL! 
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problems to natural living creatures. 
Besides, soft drinks like cola, orangeade, ete. are not exactly nouri- 
shing to our bodies. 


Iwish the coconut tree and the cow would advertise 
smartly on television. 


What a change that 
would make! 


Editor. 











he summer rages, hot and 
t sticky, As you sip your soft 
drink from the bottle with a 
long straw, have you ever wondered 
how the bottled, carbonated drink 
came to be? Like with everything else 
that we enjoy, the soft drink too, has a 
story of its own, 
= In the eighteenth century, 


discovery. They found that 
water charged with carbon- 


y the beginning of the 19th 

century, many factories and 
botting plants were set up in Europe 
and the United States to make and 
bottle this artificial ‘mineral water’, By 
the end of that century, oda fountains 
popped up all aver the U.S. These 
were nothing but machines that 
served carbonated water, decorated 





with marble and shining nickel € 
pumps. Sometimes, these \) 
soda fountains served ice- 
creams too. 

Later on, it was discover- 
ed that soda could be 
flavoured too. You could ( 
have orange flavoured or 
lime flavoured soda,., But 





two men, a French professor, the most popular 
| Gabriel Venel, and a British flavoured 4s 
I ) chemist Joseph Priestly grew to 
~ made a rather pleasant cola 


This flavour is 
taken from the cola 
tree that grows in the 
bes parts of Africa, 

South America and Asia. 
Coco-cola, which is now one of the 
most popular carbonated drinks, was 
first served in 1886.at a drug-store(we 
call them medical shops) in Avanta, 
Georgia, in South America. t marked 
a fist in the flavouring of carbonated 


water. 
Sz drinks are freely available 
in bottles and from fountains 

every-where, Though they are a rather 
expensive form of refreshment, they 
are popular too, There are different 
brands of bottled drinks to choose 
from, You have Pepsi, Coke and 
Thums Up in colas, and other diferent 
orange and lemon drinks. All brands 
advertise a lot on television and other 
media to make themselves as popular 
as they can. 

Haven't they come a long way from 
the humble carbonated waters? 


a nl? 
.¢00...00.~9 . 


AS: tasted rather nice, very 

much like the medicinal mineral 
waters that people drank for their 
health in those days. In 1970, Jacob 
Schweppe, a Swiss chemist began 
to manufacture soda water in 
England. This was marketed under 
the name, Seltzer Water, named 
alter a health spa named Seitz. 
Soon, soda water became a popular 
refreshment 
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Dear Editor, 

(S! Have you ever heard of Mauritius? 
“Mauritius is very tiny compared to India. 
have always wanted to tell you and the 
readers of Gokulain about my country. 
My country was named after a great 
Dutch ruler whose name was Moritz Van 
Nassau, Mauritius is also called the 
Island of Dodos because of the fat bird 
that the Dutch saw on the Island. It is 
sad that dodos are naw extinct, but we 
‘can still find a skeleton in the National 
Museum at Port Louis, the capital city 
of Mauritius. There are many drawings 
of them, so we do have an idea how 
they looked. Mark Twain had this to say 


Qa: 


boy's bithday cake or oma gist 





about my country, “You gather the idea 
that Mauritius was made first, and then. 
heaven was copied after Mauritius.” 
‘A, Tarkeshwaree Joosery, aged 12, 
Dunputh Lallah State Secondary 
School, Mauritius. 
Dear Editor, 
Priya and Preethi’s (of Bangalore) 
problem (April issue) is that they are tal, 
And be- 
cause 
they are 
tall 
others 
tease them, They 
wrote to Grandma 
Worm for help. If you are. 
tall you can play volleyball 
and basketball, Everybody 
will notice you in a crowd. Tall 
~ peoplé are leaders, You should 
bbe proud of being tall, | am proud 
to be tall 





Janani Lakshmi, aged 8 
St. Joseph's Convent Primary School, 
Bombay, 


Dear Editor, 
S} This letter is with reference to the 
essay ‘Why take Disappointments to 
Heart?’ by A, Swarna (in the April ‘96 
issue). First of all | would like to thank 
you for publishing such a nice essay 
Usually, | take my disappointments to 
heart. But after reading the essay, | 
made up my mind not to feel depressed. 
M, Thitumagal 
Chidambaram - 608 002 


‘Which candles burn longert The ones on a 


seth 
Boel epserat bun tong, they ow 
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LETTER BOX 


Dear Ector, 

The article ‘Kolam’ in the Art and 
Culture section of the March issue was 
really informative and excellent. The 
idea of Kolam is not only decorative — 
rice powder is the main ingredient in 
Kolam, This rice powder becomes food 
{or mary small insects and birds. Thus, 
ittakes the form of a good deed. It also 
hops fo cultivate the creativity in us and 

‘encourages the growth of patience, 
Parvathi Murukesh, aged 13, 
Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
Trivandrum - 694 004, 


Dear Editor, 

(S This is with reference to the poster 
‘How Well Do You Know Your Parents in 
the April issue. There are only seven 
questions and fourteen answers, But 
you have said — 

20- 15 Marks - Good! You share a close: 










relationship with your parents. 
18- 10 Marks - You are fairly observant 
‘Try to learn more about your parents. 
40 - 5 Marks - You don't know much 
about your parents, do you? Time to 
have a talk with them. 

We can't get more than fourteen 
marks even if we get all our answers 
right, What do we do? 

Rioju mathew, aged 12, Mangalore, 

Ramya Pradhan, aged 12, 
Bangalore, 

Anita Manickavelu, aged 16, 
Bangalore, 


(Oops! What a bloomer! Sorry folks! 
Correct the mark evaluation in your 
‘issues to the folowing — 

10- 14 Marks Good! You share a close 
relationship with your parents. 

5: 10 Marks - You are fairly observant. 
Try to lear more about your parents. 
Below 5 Marks - You don't know much 
‘about your parents, do you? Time to 
hhave a tak with them! Ed, 


Snippets from our readers 


Dear Ector, 
(= The ‘Bread Adai’ in the February 
issue 1996 was really very tasty, My 
sister and | made it 

8, Shobana, aged 12, 
Dombivii - 421 202, 


Dear Ector, 

"In the April issue games like the 
‘Queen's Headache’, ‘Ghost’ and ‘Cats 
land Dogs' by Sandy were superb, 

Ruchi, aged 13, Trichy ~ 620 025, 








ECTIC PREPARATIONS are million people across the globe. The 
H under way for the centennial U.S. television network NBC won the 
‘Olympic Games to be held in Atlanta, TV rights in a fierce competition with 
capital city of the southern U.S. state other networks, paying a record 456 
of Georgia, this summer. lion U.S, dollars 

jeading the list of worldwide 


FROM 


ATLANTA 


his year’s games, which 
st just over a fortnight, is the 
a-Cola company, which has its 
jdquarters in Atlanta. (Atlanta is 
































The biggest 
ever games in the 
history of the 
modern Olympics 
will have some 
10,800 competitors 
from 197 countri 
taking part in 271 
events - 14 more 
than in the last 
games (in 1992) in 
Barcelona, Spain. 
The opening 
ceremony of the 
Atlanta. summer 
Olympics on July 
19th is expected to 
be viewed by 3,500 |* 





HISTORY OF MODERN OLYMPICS 








also the home ofDella Airlines andthe _ cycles two years apart. For example, 
popular CNN television network.) _the last Winter Games were held in 
dWinter Games _ Lillehammer, Norway, in 1994, with the 

next one due in 1998 in Nagano, 
Japan. Following this year’s Summer 


‘Summer 





‘@ other Sporis event attracts so 
much attention as. the Olympic 
Games, which consist of Summer and 
Winter Games, The former are held in 
‘a major city, and the latter int a winter 
resort 
The first recorded Olympic Games 
took place in the Stadium of Olympia, 
in south-western Greece, in 776 B.C. 
For many years the Olympics were for 
‘male contestants and male spectators 
only. The first modern Olympic Games 
were held in Athens, Greece, in 1896 
Women first participated the modern 
games in 1900. The winter Games 
began in 1924.’ No games were held 
in 1916, 1940 or 1944 because of 
World Wars | and I 


























eginning in 1994, the Summer 
Games and Winter Games have 
been scheduled to occur in four-year 





Gamesin Atlanta, the 
next such. event will 
take place in sydney, 
Australia, in 2000 
AD. 

The Olympic 
Games have 
returned tothe U.S.A. 
alter 12 years; Los 
‘Angeles, in southern. 
California, played 
host in 1984, Racing 
against time, Atlanta, 
is going all out to 
make the 1996 
Gamesa resounding 
success 

—ACHAL 
NARAYANAN 

















iT; top crying Sona and 
tell me what hap- 
S pened," said the library 
teacher crossly for the third 
time. 

“"Migs.... my money... stolen by 
some...” said Sona breaking into 
loud sobs once again. 

It was the library period and 
nobody was reading anything, 
Everyone was watching Sona cry. 
1 was squatting on the floor with 

a torn comic in my 


| asked myself. | 
had just begun to 
enjoy the comic 
when the loud 
sobs had distracted me. 
“Aiyoo, won't she ever stop 
crying?" asked Priya, my friend, 
impatiently. | stood up slowly, 


‘ona was a’spoilt gil, Every- 
crying now because someone Had 
stolen the Rs. 80 she had brought 
jo school, 

“Miss, she is crying because 
she has lost some money. Why 
don't you send her to class and 
let her search for it there?" | said, 
hoping that would silence her 
howls. 

"Go and search for it in class, 





Reward or 


Sona. And all of you, SILENCE!," 
the teacher shouted turning to us. 
Her voice woke up the girls in the 
last rows and stopped the-frantic. 
chatter of the girls in he front 
rows, “And you, Vaishnavi, what 
a disgrace to the class this is ! 
You being the leader should do 
something about this. What will 
the other teachers... blah. 
blah... blah... Do you under- 
stand?” she finished, 

“Yes' Miss," | ¢’ muttered, This 
was one of the 4] many prob- 





lems that our class had been in) 
ing these days and though it was 
not exactly, ‘World Crisis Today’, 
the thefts were becoming a 
bother, especially for me. Money 
was getting stolen, food disap- 
peared and things went missing 
from pencil boxes. With the 
words, “Take your library books. 
and get out," still ringing in our 
ears, | picked up an old issue of 
Gokulamand made my exit. This 
book was to later play a vital role 
in my story. 


he sound of loud laughter 
and chatter greeted my ears 





coun 














when | entered the classroom. 
Wanting to read my book in 
peace | told the assistant moni- 
tor to control the class. | opened 
the book and after skipping a few 
pages started reading a story 
about an absent-minded girl who 
was accused of stealing things 
absent-mindedly. In the end, she 
herself finds the thief who stole 
things by hiding them in her 
waterbottle. | had the pleasure of 
reading the whole story since the 





teacher for that period was late. 
But good things never last long 
and there she was, our class 
teacher, breezing into the class 
and screaming out some instruc- 
tions, After the class had settled 
down, | heard the all too familiar 
sobs begin. 

“What is this? A cry baby in 
the class?" stopped dear 
Sona’s crying - and she wore an 
irritated scowl 'on her face. But 
only for a moment. The story 
was repeated, and after many 





remarks, 


the bags. 


past us. 


said. 








| was ordered to. the period, | consoled myself. 
search the bags of all the girls, Finishing Stella, Vidhya and 

“Remind me to retire from this Geetha, | reached Gladys, who 
job the first thing after | finish," had the reputation of being a 
I muttered to Priya, as|checked bore if there ever was one, 


Checking her bag and 


“The month is drawing to a  waterbottle, | opened her lunch 
close and anew leaderhastobe box as she exclaimed, “How 
elected which will probably be stupid! Searching lunch boxes." 
me," quipped Sheela walking And viola, there | found... a 


packet of chips. Disheartened 


“Go get ‘em Sherlock," Priya | was closing the box when 


something in Gladys’ expres- 


“Stay quiet Watson," Hreturned. sion made me look closer. That 


was not a packet of plain chips 


eciding to play Sherlock with but a packet with money and 

Gokulamatter all, | started potato chips, 
checking the lunch boxes and _| took the bag to the teacher. 
the waterbottles as well, with an Gladys, in the meantime, had 
air of authority which was worked up an expression of to- 
promptly laughed at by all. Who tal surprise and pretended to 
cared. This way | just might get know nothing of the presence of 
to do fewer girls by the end of the money. And then, she 





Coane 














pointed a finger at me and 
shouted,” You did it!" in front of 
everyone! Imagine my astonish- 
ment and anger! | immediately 
lunged for her but was re- 
strained, thankfully for Gladys, 
by the teacher. And suddenly, 
everyone was asking me how | 
got the idea of checking the 
lunchbags. And some other 
girls were conluding that | had 
framed Gladys by placing the 
money | stole in her lunch box, 
and then ‘finding’ it 





ighting to hold my temper, t 
F calmly walked to my seat and 
fetched the Gokulam| had been 
reading and showed it to the 
teacher. Clearing any doubts 
anyone had and leaving 
Gladys, who finally confessed 
to the teacher, | tried to return 
to my seat only to be pulled 
back by the teacher. The next 
few lines she said made my 
head spin. 

"Girls, you yourselves have 


seen how efficient your leader is. 
She has brought justice to a 
wrong-doer and has proved her 
capability by doing so. With this 
fact in mind | make her the 
classleader for the rest of the 
year!" 

“No, no Miss! It really would 
be alright if someone else be- 
came the leader..." | pleaded 
desperately. 

“Oh, come now Vaishnavil | 
find no other way to reward your 
smart investigation," she said. 

“But | don't deserve this punish- 
ment er... reward. Besides..." my 
desperate statement fell on deaf 
ears. 

Oh well. Here | am elected 
leader to the most unruly class in 
the history of-civilisation or 
uncivilisation, which ever will be 
more appropriate. Sigh! Who says 
leaders are lucky? 


Vaishnavi Batmanabane, 
aged 13, 
Pondicherry - 605 008. 














Cannibal: How 
much do you charge 
for dinner per head? 
Waiter : Thirty ru- 
pees, sir: 
Cannibal : Then I'll 
havea couple of heads 
please. 
V.Vishnupriya, 
Madurai - 10. 
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j SUMMER is when one 

/| always longs to have long, 
4, cool drinks all the time 
PA Sometimes, it seems to us 
(_{qp) thata drink of ust water will 
\7"" not quench our thirst. That 
) is when we look for other 

kinds of drinks as thirst-quenchers. 
Back home, grandma would 
have prescribed a shake with just 
curds and water, making lassi, with 
a pinch of salt or some sugar 
sliredin, Or, she would have given 
you a sweet drink made from gur 
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or molasses, which would have 
tasted heavenly in the heat. 

But today, you have a wide 
choice of drinks to choose from. 
You have the bottled carbonated 
rinks in various flavours, you nave 
fresh fruit juices, or flavoured 
concentrates that have to be 
diluted with water... 





CARBONATED drinks 
[ are those that have been 
| made fizzy with being 
| ry with carbon-di- 


in aie 
i 000 0 
«| oxide. ‘They are made 
| by mixing in sugar or 
sugar syrup, cytric 
acid or preservative 
and desired flavouring 
agents. The mixture is 
taken through pipes 
from huge vats into 
syrupers, which inject 
a smal portion of the 
mixture into each 
bottle. Then, water, 
purified and filtered is 
charged with carbon- 
di-oxide in carbon- 
ators which have 
vents to allow the air 
to escape from the 
water. This is very 
important, for any 
trace of oxygen in the 
drink can give it an 














unpleasant 
flavour. This 
charged water 
is put into each 
bottle by filters, 


and the bottles 
are sealed with 
metal caps 
called crown 
corks to make 
them airtight. 
Most of the 











machinery used in making these 
soft drinks are made of stainless 
steel or glass. This is to protect 
them against possible corrosion by 
the citric acid present in the drinks. 


THE bottles that are 
made to hold the 
| dinks are made from 
strong glass, so that 
| | they can withstand the 
pressure in the drink created by 
carbon-di-oxide. Sometimes, the 
bottle is coloured amber or green, 
so that ultra-violet rays cannot re- 
act with the colour and flavour of the 
drink and create harmful effects. 

Other than carbonated drinks, 
you have the artificially flavoured 
juice concentrates. These are 
made in the same way as the 
carbonated drinks, except for the 
fact that they are not charged with 
carbon-di-oxide. 

Then you have the fruit juices 
that are bottled and preserved with 
the help of preservatives. All 
concentrates have to be mixed with 









proportion of water before being 
served. 





BUT best of all the heat- 
beaters, whether we like 
WN" them or not, are the natu- 
ral drinks that can be 
made at home. Coconut 
water, or the water from the 
Y_ tender coconut is a fresh 
and nourishing drink. Squeeze a 
few oranges or masumbis at home 
and make a fresh drink. Not only 
will the drink be free of the chemi- 
cal preservatives of bottled drinks, 
but they'll taste better too. Beata 
few ladles of curd, toss in some 
curry leaves and salt and blend in 
the ie with some cold water — 
a healthy body coolant is ready! 
So, before you rush to the shop 
nearby with a handful of coins, stop 
and think again! You can have a 
long cool drink right at home, which 
can be as tasty too! Never mind it 
you don't see Kapil Dev or Sachin 
Tendulkar telling you that you've 
made ‘the right choice’! 
S. Sridhar 

















his incident happened to me recently. 
‘One day, my teacher asked my friend and 
me to keep some books in the biology lab. We 


‘opened the lab door and went inside. While 
wewere inside, Somebody unknowingly locked 
the lab from the outside. We were trapped in 
the Lab! We were stunned 

We stood behind the door and called for 
help. But nobody heard us. We looked around 


the lab fearfully, There was a skeleton swaying gently in the breeze, and 
some dead animals presurued ai-fight glass jars. 

Irushed to the open window and looked out. Luckily, | spotled a boy 
walking by. |told him our pridi- 
cament, He unlocked the door, 
and let us out, We heaved a 
sigh of reliet. 

Thanking him, we rushed 
back to our class. 


Aswathy G. Nair, aged 11, 
Madras - 27. 

























CORRESPONDENCE COURSES 
AND 

DECORATE YOUR HOME 
YOURSELF 
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@ Study in your 
‘¢ No minimum qualification needed. 
# Course fee payable 

«¢ No need to buy costly books. 
‘Study material prepared by experts. 
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| A JAYABALAN STORY 

















ing Jayabalan had a great 

desire to have a statue 

made of him in the pose of 

a thinker, He had nourished this 

wish for a long time. Finally he 
confided in his ministers 

~ “If you want a good 

statue, it is better we get a 

sculptor from outside," said 

"AJ Ayalaan, the minister for 


[EEAG 


has affairs, “Our sculptors 
have made such awlul statues.” 

"Yes," said 
Varisumai, the finance 
minister, "They are 
such eyesores.” 

This was true, too 
There were hundreds of 
statues of the king, one in 
every street corner of 
every city. Andallof them 
were in the same 
pose—one arm raised 
high with one finger 
extended. The school- 
boys of Jayabalpore 
laughed and joked about 
this, for they them- 
selves were accustomed 
to lifting one finger in 
their classrooms when 
necessary. 









‘sc etus get the best sculptor 
in the world,” said 
Sigainasam, the home 

minister, with an oily smile, “Nothing 

is too good for our king.” 

“There are many good sculptors 
in Italy,” said Arivili, the minister for 
education. 

“The best is Calvetti,” said 
Ayalaan, “He has done a very good 
Pieta and a Mercury.” 

“Well, we will send 

for him," said 


Sigainasam, 
“But it will 























be very expensive," said Varisu- 
mai 

"So what?" said Sigainasam 

“Well, already there is some 
trouble in the city, with two factions 
rioting and protesting against 
wasteful expenditure." 

“Who cares what these 
peasants think?” said Sigainasam 
loftly, "Since our king is so keen 
on this statue | think we should go 
for it.” 

Some other ministers who were 
about to disagree, took one look at 
the king's face, and decided to 
keep quiet. A message was sent 


















to Calvetti, the Italian sculptor who 
lived in Florence. 





he two warring factions 
were the Saappaadu 
_) group and the Kooppaadu 
group, The Saappaadu group kept 
clamouring for the bringing down 
of prices, particularly those of food 
products. ‘We are starving, but the 
king doesn't seem to bother’ - this 
was the frequent complaint of the 
Saappaadu group, that was 
curiously enough made up of a 
number of well-fed men, The 
Kooppaadu group believed that 
pure agitation should have no 
reason or cause. The 
group believed in 
agitation for the sake of 
agitation, So anything the 
Saappadu group said, the 
Kooppaadu group would 
say the opposite and start a 
riot. This was the situation 
in Jayabalpore when 
Calvetti arrived there. 


He had brought 
\\\ two huge marble 
\A\, sabstomcanera 


which he said 
y) 





was essential fr 
good sculpture. 
"There is no 
other marble 
like the Carrera 
marble," he 
said. 

When the 











marble slabs were 
unloaded from the ship, 
several people standing yy 
there saw it, and soon “*) 
the whole town knew \\ 
about the sculptor and 
the reason for his visit, 


he Saappaadu 
group immedi- 
‘ ately swung into 
action. ‘Calvetti Go 
Home!’ said a banner put 
up by the group, "We want 
food, not statues," said 
another, A fiery orator of the 
group addressed a massiv 
gathering thus : "I say this not 
because | love our king less, but 
that | love our country more. Does 
he think he can fiddle while our 
stomachs burn? If he doesn't hear 
what we have to say, and give us 














‘OF CABBAGES AND KINGS - The 
title of the Jayabalan story in this 
Issue isa line from a poem by Lewis 
Carroll in the book Through the 
Looking-glass, which \s a sequel to 
Alice in Wonderland. Here is the 
stanza from which the line was 
taken : “The time has come,” the 
Walrus said, 

“To talk of many things : 

(Of shoes - and ships - and 

sealing wax 

Of cabbages - and kings 

And why the sea is boiling hot - 

‘And whether pigs have wings.” 











what we want, he is not going to 


have his statue. This is our final 
word." 

At that point the Kooppaadu 
group came charging, and the 
crowd scattered and ran. The 
running crowds threw stones at 
some shops and burnt down a few 
chariots. In retaliation the 
Kooppaadu group threw several 
stones and broke more chariots. 

While all this was going on, 
Calvetti, who didn't know the 
language, and so couldn't make 
out what the trouble was, quietly 
‘occupied the room allotted to him 
in the palace, From the next day 
onwards the king started posing for 
him, and the sculpting began. The 
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Pleta - A painting or sculpture 
depicting Virgin Mary holding 
the body of the dead Christ. The 
‘best known Pieta was done by 
Michelangelo in 1498-99, and 
on view in St. Peter's Cathedral, 
|_Rome. 

ministers stood around and 
watched. 

“"Will you be able to bring out the 
king's good looks correctly?" 
Sigainasam asked gushingly. 

"| sculpt what | see,” said 
Calvetti stiffly. Standing on a 
platform he squinted at Jayabalan 
and began chipping at the huge 
marble slab while the king held the 
pose of a thinker. 

“He is left handed!" Arivili 
exclaimed 

“As long as the statue is right, 
why should we bother about that?” 
said Solmannan, the minister for 
publicity. 

Ayalaan and Varisumai who 
stood slightly apart smiled at each 
other. “Why is the king so keen on 
this thinker's pose?” Ayalaan asked 
in a low tone. 

“People like to be pictured as 
something they are not,” said 
Varisumai and both laughed 
quietly. 











eye he sculpting went on for 
several weeks. The rioting 

also went on. When the 

statue was ready, it was put up on 
a pedestal in a busy road and 








covered with a huge tarpaulin 

It was supposed to be 
ceremoniously unveiled on an 
auspicious day. So the statue stood 
covered for many days. 

Finally on the day fixed for the 
unveiling, a huge crowd had 
gathered to witness the event. 
There were rumours that the 
Saappaadu group may damage 
the statue, for they had threatened 
to do so on many occasions. 

As the time neared for the 
unveiling all the ministers and 
officials gathered round the statue 
Trumpets sounded, And King 








cain 


























Jayabalan arrived in a chariot 
drawn by four white horses. 
Calvetti sat by his side. 

“Long live King Jayabalan!” the 
crowd chanted, urged by the 


spears of the soldiers. But the 
Saappaadu group that stood a litle 
away shouted : “We want food!” 
The Kooppaadu group yelled 
“Starve all the traitors!”. Thinking 
that they were cheering him 
Calvetti smiled and waved at the 
crowd, The soldiers quietened 
both the factions. 

In the midst of all this hullabaloo 




















Mercury - Roman God of 
eloquence and skill, and the 
messenger of the Gods, usually 
pictured with wings on his 
sandals. The Volatile metal 
mercury is named after him. A 
sprightly, ready-witted person 
may be described as’ being 
mercurial. 

















Sigainasam led Cailvetti to the 
statue and showed him the string 
that had to be pulled to unveil it. 
Calvetti took hold of the string, 
bowed to the crowd, and then 
pulled. The tarpaulin parted, The 
crowd gasped. 


or the statue had no 
head. Instead there 
was a fresh cabbage 
placed on the neck, Itwas 
obvious that the 
Saappaadu group had 
done the mischief 
during the days the 
statue had stood 
unguarded, 
The moment he 
saw the cabbage 
Calvetti went red in the 
face. "Mama mia!" he 
screamed. “Barbarians! 
You have dared to tamper 
with the work of the great 
Calvetti! You don't deserve 
You need the whip 


statues. 

and the rod. | am going back 
to civilization. To Florence!” And 
then he walked off angrily. The 











Carrera - A famous marble 
quarry in Italy from which 
Michelangelo, Da Vinci and 
Bemini got marble slabs for their 


sculpt 











king was bailing with anger and 
disappointment, He leapt onto the 
chariot, and it wheeled round and 
went off at a fast clip. The ministers 
scattered and went home quietly 
The Kooppaadu group climbed 
the pedestal, took the cabbage, 
and threw it on the Saappaadu 
group. The Saappaadu group 
threw it back shouting : "We asked 
for the king's ears, not his head.” 
The Kooppaadu group burst into 
laughter at this sally, and playfully 
threw the cabbage to the 
Saappaadu action. And thus went 
the cabbage to and fro amidst 
much laughter. Everyone had a 
nice time and went home in a 





jendly spirit after mutual 


expressions of goodwill 


FS he next day Ayalaan met 
Varisumai at his house. 
"You see, statues have 
their uses," he said. “This statue 
has brought the two factions 
together. They are great friends 
now. 

"| thought the cabbage 
improved the appearance of the 
statue,” said Varisumai, 

“Mt definitely had more stutt in it 
than the original,” said Ayalaan, 
and they both laughed. 

sito prove this, the king made 
a proclamation prohibiting the 
buying, selling and eating of 
cabbages. 

It was a great season for 
cauliflowers! 
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have, that you 
never wear? 
Your 












Q: In what 
language should 
the last chapler of 
book be written 
‘A: Finnish) 






hots the greatest het ever made? 


The alphabet Eo) 


Belvoir Clee Intratona, 
Sri Lanka, 














WET EXPERIENCE 














hen | was six years old, | 
W had gone on a holiday to 
Dalhousie in Himachal! 


Pradesh with my parents and el- 
der brother. My uncle and aunt 
lived there. 

It was quite an exciting trip, for 
we visited Jammu too. In the 
course of our sight-seeing, we 


LAKE 


Visited the Moghul Gardens. We 
cousins excitedly ran ahead, 
leaving the elders behind. We 
ignored their shouts of warning not 
torun around, 

We ran around happily, and 
reached a lake. Iran very close to 
the edge of the lake, lost my 
balance and fell into it. | did not 
know how to swim, nor did my 
cousins or my brother. They 
shouted frantically for help, but 
there was no one in sight, since it 











was quite early in the morning. 


Ss uddenly, a gentleman came| 
running towards the lake and 
saved me. | was dazed, and itwas 
cold. | was shivering. 

Even now, | wonder what would | 
have happened to me that 
unknown gentleman had not saved 
me, Sometimes, itis good to listen 
to what your parents say... 





Pallavi P. Mutgi, std VII, 
A.J.D.E. Almeida H.S.| 


Goa. | 


































ong, 
{ ago, 
certain coun 


try far away, lived a 
beautiful princess 
named Vidvattama, who was 
a great scholar. She had 
made a vow, "I will marty only 
the man who wins over me in 
a debate.” 

The king, her father, organis- 
ed many debates so that 














: gore 
Z, she might find a 
husband. But, 
sadly, no man 
was able to 

defeat Vidvattama. 
As her fame spread 

far and wide, Vidvattama 
became arrogant. She 
began to insult and 
make fools of the 
scholars who tried to engage her 
indebate. One such scholar was, 

a minister of the king, Seething 

with fury at being insulted by the 

princess, the minister made a vow, 

“1 will make Vidvattama marry the 

most foolish man in the whole 

world.” 


hus ruminating, the minister 
© was walking through the 
forest when suddenly his eyes 
fell on a fool sitting on a tree 
branch and cutting the very 
branch he was sitting upon. The 
tree branch snapped, and the 


__ STORIES RETOLD BY READERS 








fool fell to the ground with a ‘thud’. 

“Hey, you clever fellow!" the 
minister called out, "Come with me, 
and | will arrange your marriage to 
a princess.” 

The minister took him home, 
and dressed him in the garb 
ofa scholar. “The fool looks 
quite handsome,” thought the 
minister. Then, he took the foo!- 
in-the-guise-of-a-scholar to the 
princess 

“O princess,” the minister 
addressed her, "This is a very 
learned scholar. He has been 
observing the vow of silence 
for sometime now. He 
wishes to debate with you 
in sign language.” 

‘The unique debate began. 
The princess was unable to 
answer the questions 
signalled to her by the 
fool, and accepted defeat. 
The fool and the princess 
were duly married, 


‘on after marriage, the’prin- 
cess realised that she had 
been tricked. She drove the fool out 
of their house. The foo! was furious. 
“| have been driven out of the 
house by my wife for not being a 
learned person. | will propitiate 
Mother Kali and ask her for the 
boon of scholarship.” 
The fool retired into the forest, 
worshipped Kali, and got his boon. 
He thus came to be known as 





coun 





























Kalidasa. Returning home, his wife 
asked him in Sanskrit, “What is 
unique about your scholarship?” 

Kalidasa began reciting the| 
poetical Kumarasambhava, the! 

















Meghaduta, and the Raghu- 
vamsha. Vidvattama was asto- 
nished by the sheer beauty of his 
poetry. Thus was a great poet 
born, says the legend. 


Shreeya A. Pandit, 
aged 15, Thane 400 601. 
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EXPERIENCE 
0 ne day, my friend and | Both my friend and | did not 





decided to try our hand know what the meaning of the 
at craft. We searched for word brooch was. But we de- 
instructions for making craftitems cided that it must be a decorative 
inmany books. Atlast, we found piece. We decided tomakeit. We 


i\ 2, 1)? 

99K) 

77 2 
a few pages titled Gifts for cutoutahuge piece of cardboard 
Grandma inabook, There were and began to decorate it as per 
instructions for making two instructions. Finally, we came 
craft items in it, and we to the last line that said, 
chose one — Jewelled ‘Place a pin at the back of 
Brooch, the brooch and paste it." 

We were puzzled. Why 

did we have to paste a 
pin behind the brooch? 
Then realization dawned 
—was the brooch some- 

thing like a badge? 

| went to my mother and 
asked her, “Mummy, what is 
a brooch?” 

She told me. Then, my 
friend and | showed the 
‘prooch’ we had made to 
my parents. They had a 
hearty laugh. 

“You can present this 
brooch toa demoness," my fa- 

ther said, 
R. Sindhuja, aged 10, 
Bangalore 560 071. 

























CJ 
CHEGH out it you are ait 
geographically Ht! Given below 
antes of soune 


are clues te the 


Clue ; All tie namias will start 
with the Letler A and and with Lie 
Jotter A 


—— A Capital of Ethiopia. 
—— A Highest peak of South America, 
——AA lake in Canada. 

——— A The Himalayas extend as the 
in the Myanmar, 

5. A————A Capital of Turkey. 

A The old name of Ethiopia. 
























7 —— A Luanda is the capital of. 
8. A———————— A The pharoah of 
9 ——— Al's a desert in South America. 
10, A————— A This is a small country found on the 
southern frontier of France and the northern frontier of Spain. 


S. Krithika, aged 13, 
Wan M.U,S.School, 
tore - 641 002, 
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Fy people are 
FQ) aware that 
fe India is the 
SG world's 
second largest manu 
facturer of bicycles, after 
China. China and India 
together, produce more 
than half ofall the cycles 
made in the world, 
How many cycles are 
in use in our country? 
Estimates putthe figure 
at between 53 million 
and 65 million. China 
accounts for a much 
larger number: about 
one-third of the 900 million cycles in use 
worldwide. 
ike in some other countries, the bicycle 
is used in India by large groups of the 
population not only for personal 
transportation butalso for business. Itis not 
unusual to sce small traders and workers, 
especially in the countryside, carrying all 
their equipment with them on their bikes. 
In the cities, a number of people with low 
incomes and the young from all classes own 
abike. ‘Toall of them, the bicycle isa handy, 
inexpensive and ‘eco-friendly’ vehicle. 














n continental Europe, bicycles are very 
F popular in such countries as the 
§ Netherlands (also known as Holland), 
Denmark and Germany. Special cycle 
routes running alongside main roads are a 
familiar sight in these countries, where the 
spectacle of whole families awhcel is 


fs) ~ 











‘commonplace. 

In other countries, too— 
like Britain, the United 
Suites, Canada and Japan, 

y sts 
use the bike regularly to 
make short trips to keep 
themselves physically fit. 
However, the use of the 
bicycle has been slow in 
frican and South American 
countries, because of poor 
road systems and other 
limitation 

















hile Britain has 
not been known as 

a particularly 
bicycle-friendly country 
like some of the continental 
Suropean nations, a major 
change in attitude has now 








become apparent. There 
are good reasons for 
supposing that the 21st 
century will usher in a 
new image of the British 
cyclist. 

“With a little luck we 
may soon be able to forget 
the idea that bicycles are 
just for children, sports 
freaks and eccentric 
adults,” says a commen- 
tator, who adds, “The 


aims to make the activity ff 


as ordinary as leisure 


motoring s today." |[ 


Behind this welcome | 
change are a lot of differ- 
ent groups as well as 


s themselves; 
they include the medi- 
cal profession, sports 
and fitness bodies, road- 
safety organisations and 
cnvironmentalists. But 
the main inspiration for 
the proposed National 
Cycle Network is Sis- 
trans Charitable Organi- 
sation formed 15 years 
ago. 

‘Sustrans began as & 
volunteer work camp in 





1979, to build a path for cyclists based on a 
disused railway track running between Bristol 
and Bath in South-West England. This 
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proved such a resounding success, 
that the builders were encouraged 
to try the same idea elsewhere. 
‘To date, Sustrans has built some 
482 kilometres of traffic-free paths, 
and designed many more, Its suc- 
‘cess and experience, which involves 
not just the physical constructions 
of cycle paths but also negotiations 
‘with national and local government 
and land owners, form one of the best 
‘guarantees that the National Cycle 
Network will become a reality, 











ormally launched — in 
F November 1994, the Nafional 

Gyele Network is a project of 
some 8,000 kilometres, linking 
‘every country in mainland England, 
Wales and Scotland. It will pass 
through all major towns and cit 
including London, and provide 
convenient and continuous paths 
where people of all ages can cycle 
without competing with cars and 
lorries for space. About 2,900 km 
of the route will use forest tracks, 
disused railways, canal towpaths 
and promenades; and 4.828 km will 
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Rbmini Komal, Vasco, Goa, 


use traffic-calmed minor roads. 
Sustrins believes that the 1,600 
km backbone route from Dover 
(South-East England) to Inverness 
(Scotland), can be completed by the 
‘year 2000, and the entire 8,000km. 
network within 10 years from now. 


here are some 20 million 
bicycles in Britain, buconly 15 
percent are used regularly, 
Between 1971 and 1990, the pro- 
portion of seven to eight-year-old 
children allowed to travel to school 
‘without adult supervision, fell from 
80 percent to under 10 percent, lar- 
gely because of motor traffic danger. 
Britain is now, however, accept- 
ing the lessons of Germany, the 
Netherlands, Denmark and other 
European countries that cycling can 
be made sife. ‘The British have 
been repeatedly told how good: 
cyclingis for their health and for the 
énvironment. Now, thanks to Suse 
trans aid others, they are being 
offered an excellent chance toe 


escape the tyranny of the motor-cars* 
ACHAL NARAYANAN 
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ister Ansila has started 
her daily rounds,” Sudha 

shouted, The chattering 

class of students heard 

her out, and began chattering once 
again. Itwas the geography period and 
the teacher was absent, So, standard 
12 C was having a good time doing 
nothing. 

“This is the geography period 
Sudha," Rani yelled, "say what you 
want to say geographically.” 

Pooja stood up and intoned 
solemnly, “Sister Ansila is rotating 
‘around the school. The rotation takes. 
place for fifteen-twenty minutes 
everyday.” 

‘The whole class burst 
into loud laughter. Mrs. 
Bhatacharya, the 
science teacher, who 
was explaining chemi- 
cal bonding in the next 
class, frowned. She 
walked out of her class, 
and went into 12.C. 

"Girls!" éhe cried out, “Why are you 
shouting? If your teacher is absent, 
‘can't you read your books and utilise 
your time usefully? Iresponsible gis! 
You are the worst class in the whole 
school. If you senior gifs behave this 
way, what an example you will sot to 
the younger ones! Where is your 
monitor?” she thundered, 

"She has gone to the lab to submit 
‘our chemistry records, ma'am,” Pooja 
repliod, 

“When she retyms, ask her to 
‘come and see me,” Mrs. Bhatacharya 
said, and went away. Just then, 
| Radhika, the class monitor entered the 
lass. : 

“Why are you all standing?” she 
asked them. 

























“Bhatu(Mrs. Bhatacharya’s name 
{onal shortened by the iris) punished 
us,” Kavita Nandy said. 

Radhika went to face the inevitable. 
“What an irresponsible class you 





have, Radhika," Mrs. Bhatacharya 
began, and gave her a long lecture 





apologised and Bhatu said, “Tell hem 
to sit down and not do it again.” 


lass 12C was good in 
studies, sports and all other 
activities, But they were a 
talkative and a boisterous 


fot, and had many times fallen fou! of | 
the teachers for various silly reasons. 
Though the class had many bright 
students and accounted itself well in 











‘everything it did, no teacher hada word 
of praise for 12 C. They were too 
bothered with their unruliness than 
anything else. 

12G got punished for an average 
of three times a day. But this hardly 
dampened their spirits. They 
‘continued to be merry students. Soon, 
the board exams came and went, and 
the results were announced, Most of 
the 12C students had averaged above 
80%, The toppers sailed away with 
more than 95%! And it was now 
time to bid 





Tarewell was arranged for 


















all the twelfth standard 

girls. The principal gave 

away prizes to the toppers, 

from the school in the board exams. 

All of them were from 12C. The 

principal gave a speech and advised 

them to study well and do well in the 

future. Then she asked the monitors 

‘of the three sections to give a speech 
each 

‘The 12Aand 12B monitors completed 

their speech. Itwas Radhika's tum now, 

‘Respected Sister 

(the principal), 

If teachers, and my dear 

Y} friends," she began, 

“We have spent nearly 

fourteen years of our life 

inthis school, Today's the 

last day of our schoo! lives. 

Like a child taking liberties 

with her mother, we, 

especially 12 C, have 

taken more liberty and 

have troubled you alla lot, 

We learnt many good 

things from this school, We 

assure you that wherever we 

go, and whatever we do, whether we 

study or take up jobs, we will prove how 


well our school has disciplined us. 
Welll try to do our school proud and 
never [ot it down. If by some igno- 
rance and insensitivity, we had hurt 
anybody, we ask them to excuse 
us...” 


Radhika’s eyes filed with tears, 
land she could not go on. 
Sister, Bhatu and the other 
teachersbegantodap. They smiled 
‘as Radhika walked down the stage. 
‘They would miss 12 C. | 
V, Sangeetha, aged 14, 
Carmel Convent, 


Bhopal. 





Pooja Nair, aged 7, 
Don Bosco Schoo), 
Dombivii, 
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GOKULAM 


WITH LOVE 


[[woote some artcies and posted 
‘them to Gokulam 
But there were many atcles 
nicer than mine 
So the Editor 
published their's, 
hope and pray 
That this article may. 
be published 
Because | think 
My idea of writing like this 
is the best! 


K. Sheryl Divya, aged 11, 
HAL Sr. Sec. School, 
Hyderabad. 
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FATHERS? 


FATHER OF OUR NATION 


2 FATHER OF MODERN 


MEDICINE 


3. FATHER OF THE INDIAN 


CONSTITUTION 


4, FATHER OF THE INDIAN 


RENAISSANCE 


5, FATHER OF INDIAN CINEMA 
6. FATHER OF POLITICAL 


SCIENCE 


7. FATHER OF 


INTERNATIONAL LAW. 


8, FATHER OF HISTORY 
Aswathy G. Nair, aged 11, 


Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
Madras - 600 027. 











FIND THE TEN SUBJECTS YOU 
STUDY IN SCHOOL HIDDEN IN THIS 
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twas the summer holidays. As 

the train reached my hometown, 
Iwas very excited. It pulled into the 
station and | saw the tall familiar 
figure of my uncle and 
shouted ,"Chittappa!” 

We reached hortie, and | was 
greeted by an array of familiar 
faces - Deepa akka, Sreekanth 
anna, Ramand Prabha, And there 
was Ammini, our beloved cook 
peeping out shyly from the kitchen 
doorway, Andof course, there was 
granny! 


After the greetings, the bath and 
the food, came the part | enjoyed 
most, Storytime! Granny was free, 
and we kids sat around her not 
allowing her to have her afternoon 
nap. “Tellus a story,” we pestered 
her. 

That day, it was the story of the 
Dwarakapalamar, or the men who 
guarded the gates to the abode of 
Lord Vishnu - Vaikunta, 


t the pal kada/.or the 
milky ocean, is Vaikunta, the 
abode of Lord Vishnu. The seven 
celestial gates toit are guarded by 
the lord's most trusted men 











Beyond the seven gates is the 
place where the lord resides. On 
the comfortable bed of a coiled 
Adiseshan, or the king of serpents, 
Vishnu reclines with his consort, the 
goddess of wealth, Lakshmi, by his 
side. That day, both the lord and 
his consort were engaged in 
playing an interesting game of 
dice. 

The saptarishis, or the seven 
sages (Vasishta, Marichi, Atri, 
Angeerasa, Krutu, Pulagar and 
Pulasthihar) had come to see the 
lord. They had already paid their 
respects to Lord Shiva and his 
consort, Parvathi, and Brahma and 
his consort Kalaivani, They were 
to perform a yagna for the 
well-being of the Universe. 
The guards at the first 
gate saw the sages, 
bowed, and let them in. 
At the second gate < 
too, the guards *¥ 
saw the rishis, 














and fearing their wrath, allowed 
them to pass without a word. The 
rishis passed without any obstacle 
through six gates, for word had 
spread that they were coming, and 
everybody dreaded making them 
angry. Now, the seventh gate was 
guarded by the identical twins, 
Dwara and Palan, who were the 
most faithful sentinels of Vishnu. | 
That morning, Vishnu had told 
them, “I am playing a most 
interesting game of sagadai (dice) 
with my wie. We do not wish to be 
disturbed by anybody." 


hus, when the rishis reached 
the seventh gate, they were | 

stopped by the dutiful 
Dwarakapalanmar(for 
that's how the twins were 
. known), 

“How dare you stop us 
from entering the lord's 
sanctum?” the rishis 
thundered. The twins 














knew the ferocious tempers of the 
rishis, yet, they remembered their 
duty to the lord 

“The lord should not be 
disturbed,” they said calmly. The 
insulted rishis cried, "How can two 
mere guards treat us thus?" Then 
the quick-tongued Marichi cursed 
"You two rogues! You have 
dared to stop us from entering 
Vaikunta to .seek the Lord's 
blessings. You shall become the 
Lord's foes forthwith.” 





ow Lord Vishnu heard the 
N commotion outside his abode 
and came out to see what was 
happening. He heard Marichi 
curse his trusted guards and s: 
“How could you curse my guards 
for doing their duty? It was | who 
had asked them not to allow 
anybody inside.” 

The sages, whose anger had by 
now cooled down, regretted their 
harsh curse, But a curse once 
uttered cannnot be taken back - it 
can only be modified, 

So, Marichi told the 
Dwarakpalanmars, "You can either 





Little Monu (Crying) 


‘Mummy! A big ant bit 
my finger. 

‘Mother: Which one? 
Little Monu : 1 don't 
know, Allthe antslook 
the same to me, 


bbe born as the Lord's baktas for 
seven yugas, or be his enemies 
and fight against him for just three 
yuga.” 

The twins were in a fix, If they 
were reborn on earth for seven 
yugas, it would mean that they 
would be separated from their 
beloved Lord for that time, They 
did not want that. So they chose 
to be born as the Lord's enemies 
for three yugas.” 

Thus were the twins born as 
enemies of Lord Vishnu in three 
successive avatars. They were 
Hiranyaksha and Hiranyakshipu in 
the Narasimha avatar. Then they 
were reborn as Ravana and 
Kumbhakarna in the Rama Avatar. 
Finally, in the Krishna Avatar, they 
were born as Kamsa and 
Sishupala. 

After the period of their curse, 
the twins attained moksha and 
resumed their duties as Lord 
Vishnu's sentinels. 

Completing her story, granny 
began to drowse off. We got up, 
went out of the room and wandered 
off to play. 

SANDYA DEV 


‘Amma; How was the 
‘question paper today? 
Gita : As it usually is, 
White sheet, with / 
black print on it. 
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MYTHS RETOLD BY READERS | 





‘age Narada once went to 
cs "Vaikunta and exclaimed, 
“Lord!| don't really un- 
derstand. what the words Brahma, 
Vishnu and Maheshwara mean 
Can you explain them to me?” 
Lotd Vishnu just looked amused 
and said, "O Narada! Even alowiy 
earthworm can tell you that, Goto 
earth and ask an earthworm that 
lives on the 
banks of 
theriverina 
forest that 
lies to the 
east.” 
Narada 
was = SUI- 
prised 
“Lord!' 


he — said, 





he said,’Can you tell me what the 
words Brahma, Vishnu and 
Maheshwara mean?” 

The earthworm just smiled, 
uttered the word ‘Brahma’ and 
died on the spot. Narada was 
baffled and a little frightened 
too. He ran back to Vaikunta 
and cried, "Lord! The earth- 


worm said the word ‘Brahma’ 
and died!" 





“You yourself do not 
want to explain it to me, 
how will an earthworm 
be able to do 
so?” 

The lord 
did not reply to that. He 


just smiled and said, “Do as 


| tell you to, Narada.” 
(C “and on the banks of the 
fiver mentioned, duly dug 


out the earthworm. "O earthworm,” 











arada reached the {To g MAN 





sth if 








“Hmm,” said the lord, not at all 
disturbed, “Go to a parrot that has 
just been born in a tree in a forest 
to the west. It will tell you what you 
want.” 

Narada hesitated for a moment, 
then did as he was bid: The young 
parrot heard Narada's request, 
smiled and uttered the word 
‘Vishnu’, and to Narada's great 
surprise, it too died! 


ery much upset. by these 
happenings, Narada ran 
back to Vaikunta. "Lord," 


he asked, “Did | kill that parrot by 
mistake? Have | committed a sin?" 
“Don't worry about that," the 
lord replied, "A calf has just been 
borh to'a cow in a hermitage to the 
south, Go ask the ¢alf the mean- 
ings of the words you want.” 
Narada spotted the calf and 
asked it what the three words 
meant. The calf laughed, uttered 
‘Maheshwara’ and died, just as the 








other two creatures had before. 

Now Narada was sure that Lord 
Vishnu was playing a joke on him, 

He went back to Vaikunta and 
quite dejected, told the lord, "I 
have sinned by killing those three 
creatures. | don't want to know the 
meanings of those words anymore, 
Give me leave to go to a forest and 
meditate.” 

“Don't be hasty Narada,” said 
Vishnu, "How can you leave when 
you are so close to your goal? Re- 
turn to Booloka* and ask anewborn 
infant that has been born to the 
king and queen, what the mean- 
ings of the three words are.” 

Narada refused saying,"What 
if that child dies?” 

“Don't you have any faith in 
me?" asked the smiling lord. 


arada went down to 
Booloka and visited the 
king and queen who had 


just had a son. They welcomed 
him warmly, washing his feet in fra- 
‘grant water, and offering him fruits 
and milk, Narada felt uneasy. How 
kind they were, but what if the baby 
were to die like the other two crea- 
tures? Finally, the new-born was 
brought before the sage on a plate 
‘of gold. Narada blessed the child 
and asked it, "What do the words 
Brahma, Vishnu and Maheshwara 
mean?" 
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The child began to laugh. 


| Brahma’s name and was reborn as | 


| little sheepishly, “I was foolish to 























“How foolish can you be, O| 
great sage!” it said, “It was | who, | 
as an earthworm, chanted 


a parrot. By chanting Vishnu’s, 
name, | was born as a calf. And 
by chanting Maheshwara’s name, 
| have attained the most sacred) 
form—the human one. After com- | 
pleting so many janmas*, just by| 
uttering the names of the trimurti™, | 
| have been born as a human be-| 
ing. How fortunate | have been.” 

Narada understood, blessed 
the child once more, and returned 
to Vaikunta. | 

“Forgive me, lord,” he said a) 


his happened to me two years ago. We 
‘were having our winter vacations then. 
‘Our cass teacher had. given us some holiday 
homework We had to write an essay on-our 
vacations. ie 
‘One morning! sat déwn to write the essay 
Halfway hrough my attention began to wan 
er.and | became bored. | sat looking out of 
‘the window. Isa my fiends come out to pa. 
1 went out to play with them leaving the essay 
hadone. 


ask you such a sily question.” 


“That afternoon, after lunch, sat down t0 
‘complete the essay. 

~ School re-opened. On the fist day.our dass 
teacher read out some of the essays we had 
writen, Mine was read out too. While she was, 
reading ic halfway.some ofthe students began 
to laugh. Because, the frst part of my essay 
‘talked about the winter vacation and inthe sec- 
cond part had written about the summer vaca 


D.B.MS. English School, 
Jamshedpur. 





STORIES FROM OUR Ri RE = 
¢ ® ‘4, OW that the exams are over, let me question. She wrote the 

















Jtell you about an incident that question on a small 
Fy happened during the science exams. piece of paper, folded it 
‘Thohallwas quit and everyone wasbentover and threw it to Sudha, 
their papers. | was sitting last in a row, with Sudha was shocked 
Leela in front of me. Sudha was sitting in the 
first seat in the row, Leelais the most spoilt girl 
in our class. She had failed the 
previous year, and this year too, 
she made no attempt at 
studying. She had brought 














when she saw the bit 
of paper land on her 

table. Fearful that the 

examiner might notice, 

e she put the bit into her 


bits" to the exam hall mouth and began to 
Now Leela did not know the answer to a chew. 





On an aeroplane : 





Waiter : Shall | bring the menu 
card? 
Cannibal : No. Just bring me the 
passenger list. 
-V. Vishnupriya, 
Madurai - 10. 








a ead) 
— e teacher saw “What?” the teacher asked, “You know it is 
\. 7 Sudha chewing not allowed in school, Go outside and gpit it 
‘=? and asked, out.” 
“Sorry ma'am,” Sudha apologised and went 
‘out and spat the half-chewed paper out. 
After the exam was over, Sudha gave Leela 
a good scolding. And as Sudha and | walked 
home together that afternoon, she said, 
“Anandhi! Don't you think cheating during 
exams has become too common? We should 
do something about 
“What can we do?" | asked. 
“First, we ourselves should not copy,” Sudha 
‘said, “Then we should tell others not to copy. 
We should tell the teacher about those who 
copy.” 
| agreed with her, And many of our 
classmates agreed too. So, for the rest of the 
exams, we followed Sudha’s three 
commandments. And now, there is no copycat 
gv in ourclass. 
2 
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G. Anandhi, aged 12, 
“What are you doing?” New Delhi 110022, 
“Ma'am,” stammered 
Sudha, “Iam chewing “Sraiaheeisof paper in which onswors to auosions re 
gum." wlan one od to copy om cng examinations 








‘Teacher : Ravi, what are the people of 
Poland called? 
Ravi : Poles, mis 
Teacher : Ramu, what are the people of 
Holland called? 

Ramu : Holes, miss? 





- Rashmi Gomate, 
Mumbai - 400025. 
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Iapayen usar eon! ay paisettou pey ays 0 


youBuka pue gus oj Buta ‘nds o)UeB 
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spud joungsorbe semying ‘pnby 2nq 8 Ho} 
RNS OLN BUPA SEM UY SIMIAN 
—sustesays se 
wavssepussonloyansue (ing sunsou fenayesouna Guyemis'sen faerie 
enB Lays va. Brag ays SeyOURSreyOLY Ney ssOdSOYNOY BuLpIENsENULD 
S566 124 YR IOO| ee MAUL ANS UR, 
‘aomnlyo sse6 aug paysuy pey Uy ‘golayiyozsai ayy pip seomnf ay pue eonnt 



















he light of the candle created a halo of arguments. “| 
| multi-coloured rays around it. | could 
hear the blood rushing up the veins in he night was hot. 1) 
my head, and a sound as if a thousand bees 1). could not stay in 
‘were droning in my ears, Suddenly, a gust of bed. | lookedat the candle 
wind blew the candle out and closedmyeyes. burning on the desk] 
“Why are you sitting in the dark?” mummy beside the bed. There 
came into the room and sat on the comer of was a distinct ring of light 
the bed beside me. The dizzy feeling subsided, around the flame. | 
cool last of airblew through the open window. tried to look ! 
‘Wewere used to powerciits andcandie light away, but 
in this suburb of the city. And | remember the 
first time the dizzy feeling had assailed me. | 
was staring hard at the candle while trying 
to work out a difficult maths sum, and 
then suddenly, there was this same 
dizzy feeling and the droning sound 
in my ears. | had been scared 
‘ut of my wits at that time, But 
since then, the feeling had 
‘come upon me several times, 
always leaving me light- 
headed afterwards. 
We were at the dining 
table eating dinner by candle- 
light, "Do you need any help 
in your economics?” papa 
asked, "No," lreplied, looking 
at him. | could sense that he 
‘was worried about something. 


p= was the best architect in 
‘town, and right now, he was. ", 
converting the huge mansion of a very p 
rich old man into a university. The old 
man had none to call his own, and was 

keen to endow his wealth for some good 
cause. But, since papa started thatjob, some 
strange people had begun visiting ourhome. 
Papa tried to avoid them, and on the days he 
met them, there were heated exchanges and 
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A TALE OF THE SUPERNATURAL 


{something made me foreground, Then suddenly, that dizzy feeling | 
keep gazing at the overcame me, and my knees buckled. Like a 
‘candle, Then Itumed my vision, | saw the girl with the “lamp in her hand 
head, andmy eyeswere move. She walked slowly and entered the 
‘caught by the painting mansion. She stopped near a half-open door 
on the wall. and peered in, Two men were working furtively 
| Itwas a painting of an_ inside. They caught sight of the gi, and dragged 
‘old mansion, with a girl her into the room. In the floor of the room, was @ 
‘holding a candle in the huge trap-door, inside which 
was a safe. The two men 

bound and gagged the git, 

and threw her into the 
hollow below the 
trap door. The 

door was 

































then shut, and tiles laid over the floor. 
Now the floor looked as usual, and 
nobody could say that there was a 
‘trap-door under it. 

Chilling as this scene was, | had 
noticed something that had 
frightened me more. As the men had 
‘dragged the girl in, a part of her dress 
had tom off her shoulder, Right on 
her shoulder bone was a birthmark 
shaped like an arrow with one side 
rubbedoff. As the dizziness passed, 
| stumbled to my feet and gazed at 
ithe painting, It looked as before - 
the mansion and the serene girl with 
‘the candle in front of it. With 
trembling hands, | fumbled for a 
torch. | took out my hand mirror, 
peeled my nighty off my shoulder, 
Jand shone the torch on it. There was 





the birthmark so familiar to me = like 
an arrow with one side of the pointer 
rubbed off. What had I seen? | was 
scared, and | could make no sense 
oft, Trembling, | curled into bed, 
KER AY ake up, Tia,” said a soft 

‘WwW voice. It was my mother. 
“1am off to the wedding. Dress 
quickly for you have to see me off at 
the station. Breakfast is ready, and 
so is your lunch, Just put it in the 
fridge when it cools. Here, keep the 
keys, papa is almost ready, so be 
quick,” Then | remembered - marna 
was off to a cousin's wedding that 
day, and had to catch the eight 
O'clock train 

‘As the train pulled out from the 
station with mama waving out of 2 





ee 


‘do you come from?” “What language do 
you speak?" ete, But the most common 
{question, and the one to which I could not 
provide an answer was, “What's your 
surname?” 

‘My new classmates were very helpful 
and friendly. But their question about my 
surname bothered me, What was my 

‘As soon as L went home that evening, 
asked my mother, “What's my surname?" 
Mother, who was quite anxious to know 
how my first day in school had gone, did 
‘not take this question seriously. 


hhe next day, as my teacher wrote my 
‘name in the attendance register she 


WHAT'S IN A 





window, two men with thick hair 
and bulging muscles appeared 
‘out of nowhere, and smiled at 
us, | felt papa stiffen beside me. 
The men insisted on 
riding home in the car 
‘with us, and then, there 2 
was another argument as 
there had been many 
times before. The men then 
lt. 

Papa came tomy room and said, 
“I dare not leave you alone at home 
now. Come with me.” Papa hired 
a tonga, and we rode toa mansion 
in the outkirts of the town. We 











‘asked, “What's your surname, Deepthi? 
could not answer. Then she realised that 
Tame from the south, and asked me for 
my initial, and entered it in the register. 

1 asked the girl sitting next to me, 
“What's your name?” 

“Athiya Khan.” 

“What's your father’s name?” I asked 
her. 

‘Sajjath Khan.” 

Another girl was Necta Singh. Her 
father's name was Sumeeth Singh, 

“The second half ofthe father’s name 
must be what they call the surname,” 1 





decided with relief. So I decided that my 
sumame was Raj, since my father’s name 
was Selvaraj. 


T went to Athiya Khan and told her, 
ly name is Deepthi Raj.” 

“How did you find out what your 
‘sumame was?” she asked me. Texplained 
how Thad done it. Some other girls were 





















climbed the marble steps and went 
inside. Itwas a huge mansion with 
pillars and carved doors....and it 
looked familiar. 


















listening. All of them burst into laugh 
felt downcast once agian. 


hat evening, I went home and 
explained my problem to my father, 
“People in the north add their caste 
name to the end of their names,” he 
explained. “What's my caste’ 
“We are Pillais,” father said, smiling 
“So Iam Deepthi Pillai,” Leried, q 
overjoyed to have discovered my sur 
at last 
‘The neat day, I went to school and t 
iy friends that I was Deepthi Pill 
laughed at that too, Then they exp! 
to me that in Hindi, Pillai meant pu 
Iwas foxed. I guess Ihave tobe cont 
with just my initial! 












‘apa unrolled some drawings and began 

to discuss some plans for alterations 
with an old man seated on a sofa. Finally, 
after théir discussions were over, the old man 
looked at me and asked, “Who is this?” 

"She's my daughter,” papa said, 

“Welcome to my home, young lady," the 
old man said smiling, “Allow me to show you 
what alterations your father has been doing 
to my mansion to transform it into a 
university.” 

‘As we walked, the three of us side by side, 
exclaimed, "Papa! This is the mansion in 
‘our painting!” 

“Ah, yes," the old man sadly nodded, 
“The painting. But how did you come by 
i" 

“| bought it from the painter's son,” 
papa said. All of us fell silent. 

Then | blurted out, “Didn't 
something else happen too?” 

The old man’s face changed. 
“What?” 

“Like a little girl going missing’ 
| could hardly contain myself now. 

‘An expression of pain crossed the 

old man's features, and I think | saw 

tears in his eyes. “Yes,” he admitted 

in.a gruff voice, “My little girl was 

lost the day the painter was 
murdered, and the day after two men 

who worked for me stole gold from 

my safe. But how does she know all 
this?" this question was aimed at my 
father. "I don't know," father said, "But 
two men have been creating trouble for 
me, for they are looking for the money their 
fathers had stolen. What happened?" 











Gump wenty yearsago," the old man said, 
T “My cashier and my accountant 
stole a huge amount of gold and hid it 











‘somewhere. The very next 
day, the painter was 
murdered and my daughter 
was lost, The two men were 
hanged for the murder of 
the painter, but they never 
disclosed where they had 
hidden the stolen 
gold,” 

Then 





‘something clicked in my “It can't be,” said the old man, “I had the wall 
head. | ran ahead and peeled down...” 
tried to identify the room! “Not the walls,” | said, “the floor!” 
had seen in my vision. “The floor?" the old man’s walking stick slipped 
There it was! “Papa!” | from his limp fingers, falling with a hollow thud on 
ied, “The gold and the the floor. Papa's face took on a surprised look. 
gitlare in this room!” “The floor!” he exclaimed, “Itis hollow!” Papa fell 
to his knees and examined the floor. He founda 
gap between some tiles and pulled-the tiles came 
loose, and papa removed a few, revealing a trap 
door. The old man looked on in astonishment 
“il post some guards here,” he said, 
“Or the two men who have been 
troubling you might get at the gold.” 
Aswe wereleaving, papa said, 
“isa pity about your git, sir, How 
will you identify her if you ever 
found her?" 
“She has a birthmark 
shapped like an arrow with 
one part of the pointer 
rubbed off on her shoulder,” 
said the old man. Papa's 
face went pale. “Are you 
sure?” he asked. "I am 
sure,” said the old man, “I 
am sure." 
‘As we rode back in the 
tonga, papa slid the left 
shoulder of the dress | was 
wearing down, The 
birthmark lay like a half- 
hearted arrow on my skin. 
He looked at me, his face 
ashen. | saw that he was 
trembiing. 
“Don't worry, papa,” | said, 
“He'll find his little girl with his gold 
in that room.” 
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+ What did the cannibal have 


lunch? 
+ Baked beings on toast! 
Nithin Balaji, 
Australia. 








ing Viswamitra was very 
> fondot hunting, One day, 
he went to a nearby for- 

est to hunt with a large number 
of attendants, The hunt was ex- 
citing and good, but by sunset, 
the whole party was tired and 
longing to go home, On the way 
back, the party passed sage 
Vasishta's hermitage. 

“Can we stay here for the 
night?” the king asked Vasishta. 

The hospitable sage wel- 
comed them and gave them 
food, water and soft beds to rest 
on 

In the morning, .just as 
Viswamitra was about to leave, 
he saw Nandini, Vasishta's cow, 
and the progeny of Kamadenu 
the divine cow, being milked. It 
was a wonderful sight, and the 
milk looked rich and frothy. 

Viswamitra thought, “How 
nice it would be for me to own 
this divine cow.” 

"O Vasishta,” Viswarmitra said, 
“| Jong to own this cow of yours. 
Will you give it to me?" 


Y asishta politely refused. 

“”Viswamitra asked a number* 
of times, but Vasishta's reply was 
always the negative. Angry and 
amazed at the sage's boldness, 
Viswamitra tried to take Nandini 
byforce. But Sage Vasishta had 
Lee 








Bo couse 





magical powers, and managed 
to protect his cow. Atlast, Viswa- 
mitra even sent his army against 
the sage. But Vasishta's magic 
saved him once again. 

Deeply insulted and angry, 
Viswamitra vowed that he too 
would renounce his kingdom 
and do penace to achieve 
Vasishta’s powers. Thus, sacri- 
ficing his kingship, Viswamitra 





retreated to a dense forest and 
began his penance. 

Many years later, he too be- 
came a great sage. He remained 
Vasishta's opponent, but that's 
quite another story. 


Anjali Poovai 
std VII, 

Vijaya H.S., 
Bangalore. 























Repu, TWAT Mi 
NEEDS HELP. HE IS BEING, 
SWEPT AWAY BY A STRONG, 




















































ith the onset of the Indian 
summer, It is depart 
time for the winged travel 


Jers who have made the Indian Sanc 
tuaries their winter-camp base, In 
the month of February this year, we 
heard of the late arrival of four Sibe: 
rian Cranes, although the other requ: 
lat visitors made it in time. 

The rarest visitor, and probably 
the first and the only bird of ts kind 
tobe spottedin South India recently, 


was the sea-crow of 
South Africa, Unfortunately, 
this bird known as Skua was 
found dead ina farm house in 
Uthukuli near Pollachi. This 
bird was aringedone, thatis, 
‘a metal ring bearing 
information about the place 
of its origin was found tied 
‘around its leg. Such ringing 
is done on migratory birds 
for easy identification by 
scientists who study the 
process of migration. 


Netstszecte otis re 
in. the habit of migra- 
tion, There aré specific rea- 
sons, or rather compulsions 
behind such migrations 
Scarcity of food in the origi 
nal habitat, adverse or intol- 
erable climatic conditions 
and sometimes non-sult- 
ability of the habitat for 
resting and breeding 
purposes, are the major 
causes that drive certain species to 
undertake long and strenuous jour 
neys to distant lands, 

‘One may be tempted to ask, why 
should the birds go back to their 
original habitats it they find ihe 
‘camping regions more congenial for 
living? One reason could be that they 
have to compete with resident birds 
for food and resting if they decide to 
stay on forever. Another reason is 
that the migrating birds, being 






















[accustomed to cold weather condi 
tions of the Arctic and sub-tropical 
regions cannot withstand the tropi- 
cal hot summers. Indian sanctuar- 
ies are the winter resorts for 
these birds, Birds like 
Rosy Pastors and 
White Storks from the 
far away European 
Continent and Siberian 
Cranes, Pintails, Green 
Sandpiper and pied Wagtails cater 
from far North are found to visit ‘shore 


India annually. tae 
he greatest puzzle about groups, mostly during 
the process of migration is night and early hours of the 
how the birds remember the morning. They seem to be guided 

routes and make it to the exact by the sun's position during day and 

destinations year after year. The the stars and starlight at night 
birds follow certain landmarks for Many experiments have been 
identification such as rivers, lakes, conducted to find out how these 
coast lines, mountains, oceans, etc. birds find their way. As part 
of an experiment, the birds 
were removed from their 
habitat just before migration 
andleft at places not known 
to or frequented by the 
birds. On every occasion 
the birds were able to reach 
the migratory destination or 
regions having weather con- 
E citions similar to that of the 
original destinations. The 
birds, one found, were ca- 
pable of gauging the varia- 
tions in atmospheric pres- 
sure in different regions and 
correctly identify the desti- 
nation 







They migrate in 
































he route map is being 
judged by a unique § 
mechanism that the bird 4 


possesses, to understand the 4 
magnetic currentor vibrations in the 
earth's magnetic field. The birds 
possess an internal magnetic, 
‘compass that is said to be lo: 
cated between the skull and the 
brain. This works in relation to the 
earth's magnetic field, The mag- 
netic currents generated here are 
turned into flight paths. But any dis 
turbance to the earth’s magnetic field 
can potentially hamper the bird's 
judging capacity of the route. A few 
years ago, about 3,000 pigeons 
‘camping at Northern France could 
not reach this breeding location in 
England, This was because a few 
days prior to their departure, an @x- 
plosion on Sun's surface set off a 
radiation of highly charged particles 





that disrupted the earth’s magnetic 
field, As a result, the birds received 
confusing signals and lost their way. 


hus the journey is full of 
hazards. Most of the dozen 


species that regularly visit In- 













FIGHTING FOR 
SURVIVAL. 


‘An Andean 
owl, a 
‘margay cat 
and rare 
they were 
rescued from 
animal 
sunuggers by 
‘conserva: 

tlonists 





ay 
i 






Dy 





dia have to cross the mighty Hima- 
layas. On an average, the journey 
runs to a minimuith distance of 2,000 
kilometres. Finding food on the way 
Is also a problem. But the birds one 
found, eat continuously just before 
migration, to build up fat reserves in 
the body, But that is not all, The 
weather conditions enroute should 
be favourable. It is believed that 
ntany die while crossing the Himala- 


yas | 








coum 








Inspite of such uncertainties, our 
winged visitors do undertake the 
journey. But of late, their numbers are 
steadily decreasing. Perhaps the 
Indian winter is getting warmer for 
these birds. Pollution has also 
marred the charm of the winter 
camps. Some of the species are on 
the endangered list and some might 
have found better camps nearer 
home. The four Siberian Cranes 
spotted at Rajasthan this year were 
conspicuous by their absence in the 
last two years, They ate threatened 
with extinction. Scientists here origi- 
nally thought of planting satellite 
transmitters in these birds to.track 
their route. But the idea was given 
up for the fear that such experiments 
might hurt these rare birds and we 
may lose them forever. 

But some species of winged 
visitors do appear promptly on time. 
Next time you happen to see 

+ Paina Storks, Ghana Bir Sanctuary, 





“A airy Egret (background) and a 
heron 


ringed bird, take a good look at it It 
may probably be the last time it can 
be seen here! 











— JAYASHREE SARANATHAN 
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“N ‘ela! You are the telltale of Aren't you curious to know what 
our class," cried Cynthia, Neelahad done to provoke such ire? 
“Thanks! Neela replied coolly Well, the students of the seventh 
and walked away. standard had decided to buy a 
“See Radha,"Cynthia exclaimed, present for their class teacher on her 
“Look how she is behaving. Ihave birthday. Everybody thought that it| 
never met a more peculiar girl would bea pleasant surprise for their 
before teacher. But Neela had gone and) 
“Nor have |,” said Radha. told their class teacher about the 


TEML TALE! 


present, and it was a surprise 
no more, 

“The next time we plan 

something,” said Ramesh, 

“Let's not tell Neela aboutit.” 















verybody agreed, 
except Ramya, Neela’s | 
best friend, 
—= 
Itis quite awful 
to have a tell-tale 
in class. And 
Neela was a 
gossip to boot! 
— 
| "But," Ramya protested, 
“Unless we tell Neela that 
what she is doing is bad, 


how is she going to realise 
i? 

"You are Neela’s tail!” 
Cynthia exclaimed 
angrily, 





STORIES FROM OUR READERS 





No, no," Ramya replied, "Youare “Well,” said Radha reasonably, 
misunderstanding me. “There is no reason to go around 
“| agree with Ramya,” said sneaking the ‘truth’ as you call it to) 
Pradip all and sundry.” i 

"How can you?" asked Ramesh, “I don't see anything wrong in it!” 
“She's such atel-tale, She went and _Neela cried, ‘ u 
told my mother that | stand last in “It is wrong," said Pradip"there 
class. are things you can tell people and 

“Looks like we'll have to calm things you can't. You can't go. 
Ramesh down first and correct him around telling things you are not 
before we decide what to do with supposed to be talking about.” 
Neola,” said Radha, fou have to change from being, 

“Why me...?” began 
Ramesh. 

“Well..what Neela told 
your mother was not too far 
off the mark anyway,” said 
Radha, “You have to study 
‘well, for your marks are the 
pits, 

Ramesh tured red. But 
he just nodded. Just then 
Pradip called out in a loud 
whisper, "Look out, guys! 

The tell-tale is coming! 
Everybody turned to look in Neela’s a gossip to a sensible gir, 
direction, put in. 






eela entered the class, a frown en minutes later, Neola was wis 


‘on her face. ‘and more understanding. 
‘Why did you call me tell-tale, "Okay, lam sorry," she said, "I wil | 
Cynthia?" she demanded. not gossip, though | love to talk. 
"Because that's what you are!” will not tell tales. | will try my best, 
everybody cried. And thank you for being such 
“| don't like that tag," Neela understanding friends." 
protested. Indeed, the gang that reform 


“Then stop going around telling Neela were being good friends. 
tales and sneaking about Theyhelped Neela become a better 
everybody,” said Pradip. person. 

“| don't tell tales,"" Neela replied G. Kanchana, 
furiously, “I tell the truth, Madras - 600 085. | 
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wile once tived in a hut 

They were poor and could those days, it was possible 
an in the 

of your belly called the 

the stomach, It 

would give you a perfect view of 





barely afford two square me 
day. One day, while the simple 














1g home 
orked. N 


and 100k in 





where he 












{ull purse lying on the road, Hi the person had 
picked it up and saw that it a 

belonged to his me Now, man 
Being an honest fellow, being a good wile, 
he returned it had not eaten what 


immediately, 
The master was 
pleased by the 


he had told her 








nd she had, 
She had just eaten a 
few stale rotis with 

me salt. So she 








simpleton’s honest 





and gave him a 
reward. Happy, tl was in a fix 
‘man took the money home and told s ing for 
his wife, "Make all the things that! her navel to be shut permanently, 
have always longed to eat so that it could never be opened. 
And God heard her prayers. Her 


“Tvctcve it foo was husband tried and tried to open her 
ready, The happy husbandate 2 he couldn't. 
to his heart's content. After the A al good woman's 
‘meal, the simpleton asked his wife 








e prayed very hard, 








wir navels too are fixed 














‘What did you like best, of all the 

dishes Bhagyawan*? Ambika Jindal, aged 11, 
‘Halwa puri," the wite answered, Fort Convent, 
'No wonder i's over, then,” he Bombay 400 005. 
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he serpent or 
the snake is a 
reptile of the 
order of ‘squamata’ 
About a thousand 
species are known to exist 
over the world, with the 
exception of the polar 
regions, They are more 
abundantin the tropics, They 
love to bask in the sunshine, 
after a wholesome and filing 
meal, The very word serpent 
suggests something sly, 
slithering, slimy and 
scheming and makes us wish 
to be as far away from it as 
possible. Actually, most 
varieties are not poisonous 
and are perfectly 


harmiess— 

except for a few 
poisonous snakes like 
the cobra, adder, 
viper, etc. What are the 
myths associated with 
snakes? 


n Christian 
tradition, the 
snake is gene- 
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rally assigned an evil role. The 
temptation of Adam was instigated 
by the serpent and it led to the 
expulsion of Adamand Eve from The 
Garden of Eden. For this treachery, 
the snake was cursed to roam the 
earth on its belly and be detested 
and disliked by everyone. 

Saint Patrick took his staff in hand 
and in the fifth century, permanently 
drove all these symbols of evil from 
his beloved Ireland. Then there was 
snakeless Ireland! In the 19th 
century, someone imported a ship- 
load of snakes into Ireland, where 


cumin 








E “MAN...MYTH! 





they multiplied rapidly. 

In Norse mythology, the great 
‘Midgard’ serpent was also a symbol 
of omnipresent evil. twas said tobe 
coiled in the sea, waiting for the time 
when it could sever the roots of ‘The 
Tree of Life’ and bring about the end 
of the world. 


n pre-classical Greece, 
people held a more 
positive attitude towards 
the snake, They believed that 
Gaga, the Earth Mother took the 
form of a serpent below the 
ground, So they kept a large 
snake in her temple to honour 


her. 
‘Among the American Hopi 
Indians, the snake is 


considered a great life 
force, residing deep in the earth 

The Serpent God of the ancient 
Mexicans was even more exotic 

and enthralling. He combined a 
Quetzal and a rattle snake! Quetzal 

or the tropical tragon is the most 
magniticent bird in America, with a 
splendid plumage. The rattle snake 

is indigenous and sinister. The 
feathered serpent God of the 

=~ Toltece and the Aztecs was 
called ‘Quetzalcoat'. The mighty 
Quetzal symbolised the wind and 
the irritable rattle snake, the 
whirlwind, Put together they 
represented the god who pushed 
the clouds. fushing the clouds 
brought rain. This in turn put fertility 
inthe soil, From there, all blessings 



















(§.... SERPENTS 
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flowered and flowed. 
ne of the favourite pastimes 
oO of Guotzacoat was aid to 

have been sailing around 
the Gulf of Mexico, on a raft of 
serpents. So when the Spaniards 
landed in Mexico, the then 
Emperor Montezuma, 
thought that they were 


Quetzalcoat! and his retinue, 
returning home! —This 
misapprension delayed the 
Indian resistance to the Spanish 
invasion and hastened the down- 
fall of the Aztec government! 

The feathered serpent is a 
prevalent motif in pre-Columbian 
architecture and decorations 
through most of Southern 
Mexico, Yucastan and 
Gautemala 





he snake of mythology was 
(Ty seer with unearthly 

symbolism and was a pretty 
weird creature. He lent a touch of 
supernatural to everything he was 
associated with, He guided man's 
life in many ways—not quite 
understood by mere mortals. In 
Hindu legends he comforted the 
Gods themselves! 

The supreme god of the Hindu 
pantheon, Vishnu, was believed to 
sleep on a bed made of the coils of 
‘Adi Sesh Nag during the periods 
spaced between his incarnations. 
Sesh Nag raises his seven hoods to 
form a canopy to guard Vishnu's 
eon-long siesta! Lord Shiva is 
adorned by numerous snakes— 
dancing and swaying all over his 
body. Lord Vigneswara wears a belt 
around his pot belly and the belt is a 
‘snake! The peacock carrying Lord 
‘Murugan holds a cobra in its claws. 
The cobra is seen among the many 
animals and birds captivated by 
Lord Krishna's divine music. In fact 
Gods and snakes are inseperable for 
the Hindus. 

‘esh Nag's descendents 
were the serpents called 
Nagas—a fabulous race of 
snakes whose lengths were over 400 
miles! ‘The Nagas and their wives, 
Nagins, guarded the water bodies, 
caused earthquakes, brought about 
volcanic eruptions, ruled over the 








annual monsoons, and scatterea 
plagues and famines very liberally 
among human beings! They also 
took lot of interest in the conception 
and birth of human children. Hence 
the natural association between 
snakes and fertility 
Itwas the custom in many cultures 
to propitiate the great serpent Gods 
by showing kindness to the snakes 
in the countryside. In Eastern 
Europe and the middle East, snakes 
were welcomed into farm houses 
and allowed to live there—as 
benevolent household Gods. When 
the cry of the household adder was, 
heard, a saucer of milk, half covered 
with a clean white cloth, was put out 
for it. 
nake worship stil forms an 
important part of religions in 
"/ many regions of India. One 
day in the year—around the 
beginning of August—is devoted to 
the festival of Serpents. On this day 
the cobras will not harm any one, The 
festival called ‘Naga Puncham’ falls 
on the fifth day of the month of 
Shravan, On this day, live cobras as 
well as their images are worshipped. 
Sometimes, the snakes are even 
fondly handled by the devotees. 
Snake worshippers offer mi, eggs 
and flowers tothe snakes, They ritually 
feed the sacred cobras reared in the 
temples and leave out milk as an 
offering 
VISALAKSHI RAMANI 


Rajesh : Dad! I want todo something realy 
big and clean. 
Father : Go wash an elephant. 
‘Aparna B. Shastry , 
BK.S. English H. School, 
Vasai (West) 
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‘become breathless." "And let me 
speak will you?" scolded Vidya, 
{glaring around her, "How can you 
talk on about asthma when | am 
about to relate to you the most 
exciting adventure of my life!" Paru 
snored loudly and decisively. “And 
shake Paru awake, both of you-or 
she will never forgive you both for 





OUT ON AN 


‘ADVENTURE’! 


£6 A)b 10!” Sita groaned, “Vidya 
“Js coming.” Paru shut her 
eyes. "lam asleep. Okay?" Meera 
smiled at Paru. "Don't pretend you'e 
asleep. You did that last time, And 
remember? Vidya saw you giggling 
and wondered if you were having an 
extra-funny dream.” Paru snorted 
defensively, “Sowhat? I won't make 
the same mistake twice.” "Sure, 
you'll make it thricel” sneered Meera 
“Oh do shut up!” whispered Sita 
Vidya walked up to the three girls, 
her eyes bulging with excitement 
“Guess what!" she started 
breathlessly, Paru snored out aloud 
to make it clear that she was asleep. 
"Do take a few deep breaths Vidya," 
said Sita, in her usual concerned 
voice, "or you will end up with 
asthma." “Oh, come on now," said 
Meera, "Vidya and asthma? Why, 
with her practise of swallowing in 
gallons of air each time she opens 
her mouth, i's us around her who 











leaving her out of this.” 
“Err..she....she IS trying to... | 
mean... et... mean...” Sita started 
explaining unsuccessfully. “She is 
trying to be left out of this,” 
completed Meera with a wink 
“What!” exclaimed Vidya while 
Paru aimed a vicious kick at Meera 
with her eyes closed, and missed as 
Meera dodged anticipating the kick 
‘Oh, please... please do tell us what 
youwere about otal," pleaded sita, 
‘The ‘adventure’, prompted Meera, 


aru was soon bored and wanted 
P very badly to open her eyes 
‘Why is Vidya always telling tall 
tales?” she fumed to herself, “Does 
sshe think she is Sherlock Holmes, 
Agatha Christie and Nancy Drew 
combined?” "And so," continued 
Vidya, "My sister, friend and | were 
walking down the road when he 
showed us sweets and offered us 
some. And was so shocked!! Why, 























those chocolates could be 
poisoned!” "Oh come on, it must 
have been his birthday,” said Meera. 
“Ever heard of grown up people 
giving away sweets on the road on 
their birthdays?" countered Vidya, 


She went on, “I immediately made 
Rinku and Jaya shut their noses 
tight—after all—the sweets could 
have poisonous fumes." She 
hurriedly gulped in another mouthful 
of air. “I shut my nose too. And when 
he stared at me | kicked him hard 
and grabbing Rinku’s and Jaya's 
hands, | ran and ran so fast that he 
could not even dream of ever 
catching us.” Meera burst out 
laughing and Paru tried to conceal 
her smile, Sita looked around 
worried, hoping Vidya wouldn't get 
offended. “What then?” she asked. 
"Let me tell you,” burst out Paru, 
while Vidya stared at her as if she 
was an Egyptian mummy come to 
life, “Vidya must have placed those 
two on her hair and run. Even one 
strand of her hair is stronger than 
iron wire." Vidya glared at Paru, 
while Sita looked as if she was 
going to cry. “You don't believe 
me, do you?” asked Vidya with 

a hurt look. "Oh, she will, if you 
tell us some more!” begged Sita, 
anxious to avoid a fight. 


ceypg tte, stn. ody wen 

WW eyeing. and ths: anon 
the scoot colldedwith mand 
Youaresilsateand sound toboast 
about it," sighed Paru. “Don't you 
Gncarsand. explained Moora, "eho 
got saved by ahairs breath” Sho 
Stated glgangather own oke and 





















then controlling herself, listened. 
“And | was so furious, | got up, 
dusted myself and went and boxed 
that man on his face.” Paru looked 
at Vidya’s puny figure and yawned, 
“Bully, pick on someone of your own 





size next time, will you?” Vidya 
‘smiled happily, ” At last you are 
seeing the light." “I am not!" 


snapped Paru. Just then a man 
approached the bend of the road on 
anew scooter with an odd dent on it. 

“See!” said Vidya, excitedly. “It's 
the same man, He's got the black 
eye | gave him!” All the girls got up 
from the park bench and stared at 
the man and his scooter tl they were 
out of sight. "Vidya, you are the 
greatest!” marvelled Sita in awe. 
Paru walked away quickly with her 

hand on her head. "What's her 
problem?" 


asked Vidya, 
puzzled, “I think the hair on her 
head is aching,” said Meera and she 
laughed so hard that the other two 
had to hit her on the back to make 
her stop. 
Gayatri Chandrasekhar lyé 
aged 16, 
Thane-400 601. 
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QA O¥ do you feel, now?” my 


12) mother asked me. 
“Ya, lam okay now!" replied 
“Look, if you are not feeling well, you 
needn't go to school," my mother said, 
{ was silent. You see, | hadn't gone to 
school for the past three days, for | had 
been suffering from fever. But today, | 
wanted to go to school as | felt much 
better now. After all, who would like to 
miss school and stay at home and feel 
bored in the bargain? 
So | got ready quickly and waited for 
the auto-rickshaw in which | travelled to 


school everyday, to arrive. 
“ A | entered the school gates, | was 
greeted cheerfully by my friends 








who began showering all sorts of 
questions on me. 
“How are you?” 
"Why were you absent?" 
“Ate you fine now?" 


© “bid you go anywhere?" 
“Where did you go?” etc.., etc. 
oO 
O 





I smiled. "What good friends 
Ihave," | thought. They cared 
so much for me. | replied to all 
their questions and proceeded 
towards our classroom, 
Just then, Dipika, who happens 
to be one of the mischievous and 
energetic girls of the class, said to 
me , ‘Sushita, do you know that there 
is a test on chapter five in physics 
today?” 

















"What!" | exclaimed, surprised. 

“Yes, it's in the third period. And 
sir has said that those who do not 
pass in their test will have to bring 








their guardians to meet him!" 
‘Sweat started pouring down my 

face. Little did | know that there 

were more surprises in store forme 











that day. 


© unita, another friend of 

! mine, told me that our Hindi 
teacher would ask us questions 
from the three chapters he had 
taught, 

“And you know,":she con- 
tinued, “The one who fails to 
answer them will be caned 
severely!" 

And then I learnt that there were 
to be oral tests in Geography and 
Civies. | panicked! | was really at 
my wit's end! 





“Why did | come to school?” 
| wondered, But it was too late 
now. 

| never knew that so many 
lessons could 
be completed 
in just three 
days. Would 

the teachers 
consider 


the fact that | had been absent for 
three days? 

The day passed on as usual. Of 
course, | did get scoldings but they 
were not as bad as | had thought 
they would be. 

‘So | have learnt my lesson, | will 
try my best not to be absent from 
school. But what can | possibly do 
if | fall ill? | don't know. 


Sushita Joardal 

std VIII 
School 
Calcutta, 
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Ince time immemorial, sea shells 
have been used by man in many 
Interesting and unusual ways. 
For Instance, the 

lowly mollusc provided 

ancient people with not 

only the finest and most 

beautiful cloth of all, but 

also the gorgeous royal 

purple dye with which 

the robes of royalty 

were coloured. The dye 

‘was extracted from the 

murex species, and Is 

believed to have been 

processed in Crete as 

early as 1600 B.C. At 

that time, sharp-eyed 

observers noted that the milky white fluid 

secreted by the murex shell changed, when 

exposed to the sun through a series of yellow, 

blue, green, red and purple hues. 


twas the ancient Phoenicians, however, 
who took advantage of this knowledge to 
create a great industry by manu- 
facturing the dye known as 
Tyrian purple. The method of 


ey I 























extracting the dye fluld was 
to crush the murex shell. 
This was so expensive a 
method, that only the 


H royalty of those days could 
afford the dye. So royal 


purple became a symbol 
of royalty, and has 
remained so till today. 
Molluscs also pro- 
vided the ancients Ink, 
with which to write and 
do their artwork, So 





perfect and so matchless is 
the Sepia ink — the so 
called India Ink — of the 
mollusc cuttlefish, that even 
today’s artists use It, 


The Golden Fleece 


The famous Golden 
Fleece of Greek mythology 
sactually not a Fleece at all, 
buts, instead, the beautiful 
silken gold threads with 
Which the pen shell, (inna 
nobilis) attaches itself to 
rocks, They are sofine, that 
a cap made from such 
threads can be’ drawn 
through a finger ring. The 


‘gold-coloured pen shell still thrives in the medi- 


terranean region, and its golden threads are even 
now woven into objects of interest. 

From ancient times, supernatural powers were 
attributed to shells. Many people believed that 
the fertility of both crops and people hinged on 
the proper use of shells. In the South Pacific, 
farmers planted an egg cowrie at the end of each 
row of crops, lest the seeds remain infertile. The 
‘Maori women of NewZealand found it essential 
towearahead-band of shells until their first child 
was born, if all was to go well. In the Congo, a 
fertility belt made of cowries was worn by girls to 

ensure fertility and easy 


delivery. 
Shells and Life 
Shelis were also a symbol 


hells were 
also used 

in games of 

chance. In 

Asia, they were 

used as dice, 

with win orlose 

re 


of eternal life, In Togo and Dahomey, cowrles 
were placed in the graves of dead to ensure thelr 
ability to buy food in the other world, and to pay 
the ferryman for rowing them across the Great! 
River. In ancient China, shells were put in the 
mouths of the dead to ensure a happy after life. 
‘And there was a hierachy here too, Three shells 
were placed in the mouth ofa senior officer, and 
seven in the mouth of a feudal lord! 

Shells have also played a major role iri wars 
and religions in the past. The South Sea Island 
chieftains believed they had no chance of winning, 

connie a 
+ 


rls & 


Stee — 


‘a war unless they wore 
headgear carved from 
the large Tridacna Clam 
to battle, It was first 
placed on an altar to 
give it supernatural 
powers, and was then 
given all credit for the 
Victory. But if the war 
was lost, both the 
headgear and the chief 
were blamed. The chief 
was beheaded and his 
head, along with the 
headgear, was buried 
deep In the ground to 
prevent future tragedy. 






determined by whether-the shell 
apertures fall face-up oF face-cown, 
For women, shells were attractive as 
adornments for ears, nose, ankles 
and fingers. 

Probably the most popular and 
widely-known use of shells is as 
money. Ofall the shells in the world, 
the little money cowries (cypraea 
annulus and cypraea montea) are the 


most common. 

When Cowrle money was first 
introduced in Africa, two shells 
could buy a wife, With inflation, later 
‘on, a bridegroom would need to pay 


‘over 2,500 shells. A Briton in the 
early 19th century paid for the 
erection of his house entirely in 
cowries. Sixteen million shells were 


needed to pay for a house worth 
12,000 dollars. 


n the South Pacific area, many 

kinds of money were made from, 
various kinds of shells. The most 
valuable was the heavy, thick 
doughnut-shaped dise carved from 
the huge 225 kilo clam (Tidacna 
gigas), used for the purchase of 
Wives. If the gitl was beautiful and 





Of high rank, several discs were 
demanded, A young man, intense- 
ly ardent, sometimes borrowed so 
many dises from his relatives, that 
the rest of his life was spent 
laboriously carving out enough 
replacements to repay his debt! 
‘Compiled by K. Aparna, aged 15, 
Bangalore - 560 079. 





















EXPERIENCE 
his really happened to our and pinched him hard! 
servant Madan and his wife The baby began to howl 
Sheela who hail from Coorg. with pain 
‘Once, Madan had to go out of town, Then pretending to 
leaving Sheela and his nine month old soothe the baby, she 
child alone. Sheela finished her ‘opened the main door 
morning chores and was putting her and ran to her neigh- 
son to sleep that afternoon, when bour's house. Ten 
somebody knocked on the door. It was minutes later, men with 
an old man with a sack beside him. bamboo sticks ran into 
“Amma,” said the old man politely, Sheela's house and 
“May | leave this sack here? | have caught the wriggler in 
missed my bus, and want to catch it the sack, He was duly 
the same time tomorrow. But | can't handed over to the police, 
carry this heavy sack to and fro, May | Isn't this a wriggly 
leave it with you? I'll collect it tomorrow." story? 
Sheela was kind-hearted and showed 
him a place in the Kavya Ashok Kumar, 
corner of the room std, X, 
inside her house, Bangalore - 560 025. 


where he could place 


SACK SHOCK! 


hat night, Sheela could not 
sleep. Suddenly, she saw 
something strange about the 
sack. It was wriggling! 

Soon, she saw a tiny hole appear in 
its side, and through the hole, a shiny 
knife blade emerged. 

Sheela did not know what to do. 
Frightened, she suddenly thought of an 
idea. She picked up her sleeping baby 


the sack. 











“unin 








GNSWERS Page 38 


Do you know these 

















Fathers? 
Page 29 
Ato A Geo Quiz 1, Mahatma Gandhiii 
2, Hippocrates 
1.Addis Ababa 3. B.R, Ambedkar 
2.Aconcagua 4, Raja Ram Mohan Roy 
5, Dada Saheb Phalke 
6. Aristotle 
7. Grotius 
. 8. Heredotes 
7. Angola 
8, Alexandria 
9. Atacama 
10. Andorra Page 39 
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Dear Edior, 
2 The concept of today's educational sy 
tem is load of homework and a bundle of 
notes to lear ‘by-heat. There is no attempt 
toteach values or discipin. Ihave seen many 
misbehaving chidren who are wel-educated. 
When they do not know discipline, what isthe 
use of earning geography, history, et.? 

M. Vidhya, aged 13, Bangalore, 


Dear Editor, 

52 The education system in Inda is very 
defective. Students are told to 'mug up’ their 
lessons instead of understanding them clearly. 
‘One may be able to answer all the questions 
about Hitler's history, but one may not know 
anything about him. No one wants to admit 
thet children in aplay school where no ‘ABCD’ 
's taught. The one who understands lessons 
‘and theories may not fare well in the exami 
















nations, but the one who mugs up whole les- 
sons before the exam, may get the desired 
Ist rank, A friend of mine even 
‘mugs up the Mathematics 
portions! No 

‘one cares 
to think 
about his 
nation of 
society. He 

works for his 
cu selish reasons, 

Now think about this - 
what major progress has India 
‘made in the past few years? it will be| 


EWPOINT 


easy t0 answer. | dont care! 
V, Sree Vidya, aged 13, Kerala - 682 317. 


Dear Editor, 
© | completely agree wit Dinesh George 
(March issue). | remember seeing places 
‘covered with tall and beautiful trees. Now | 
see those same places covered with many 
tall buildings, Moreover there are so many 
vehicles on the roads, making so much noise, 
8. Sukanya, aged 13, Howrah » 711 102. 


Dear Editor, 

12) All of you would have watched th In- 
dia — Srilanka match at Eden gardens, 
Calcutta, Do you think thatthe Indian spec- 
tates behaved righ? We should have encour 
aged the Silankan players who had worked 
hard to enter te fnas. Instead, we created 
confusion and made the players default the 
match, 1s tis the right way to encourage 








ume 








‘sport? 
P. Gayathri, aged 13, 
Madras - 600 011. 


Dear Editor, 

© Sports are meant to develop under 
standing, team sprit and cooperation, fits 
for developing hated and rvay, there is no 
need fo play sports of any kind. 

The behaviour of the spectators at the 
Eden Gardens at Calcutta during the Wils 
World Cup semi-finals was terrible. The 
Silankan players were insulted badly by the 
spectators. This incident isa black mark for 
India county known fits philosophy, non- 
violence, hospitality, and what no 

‘n spite of al the hurdles, Srilanka has 
won the World Cup. Congrats to the players! 


Hats off to Stlanka. 
', Rajalakshmi, Std, X, 
Valiammal Mat. Hr, Sec, Schoo}, 
Madras - 102, 
Dear Ecitr, 
12 Cricket is only a game and it should be 
taken inthe right spit, The,behaviour ofthe 
Indian spectators at Eden Gardens, Calcuta, 
was bad, 'A game means it should have a 
winner, and a loser a5 wel 
Fhing sippers, bots, papers and whatever 
‘one could ly their hands on — i his a way 
to show our feelings? Isnt it a shame? 
M, Hema, aged 15, 
Kendriya Vidyalaya, Bangalore, 


Dear Editor, 
(©The semi-final match at Eden Gardens 
‘was shamell to watch, The behaviour ofthe 
spectators at Calcutta was very disappoint- 
ing, 
Madhumita Jena, aged 1, 
Kalpakkam - 603 102. 


Dea Edtor, 
2) Beggars atbus-stands,raiay stations, 
lc, ae a common sight. Many of them are 
cold, handicapped and disabled. Cant we do 
anything for them? 
‘Suman Nandi, aged 11, 
Kharagpur + 721 901, 








Two sheep were grazing ona hide 


“Bea! 
"Moo 
‘The first sheep said,"Baa” 
‘The second sheep said, "Moo." 
“Sheep don't sty ‘moo’ 
“1 know 











we 


sald the frst one. 
* replied the second,"| am practising a foreign language:” 


Santosh R, Nair Thane - 421 26%, 
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[STORIES FROM OUR READER 5 a 








Ge pp 211, come here, I want to tel you 

R ecemetting "Rani put down her 
book and went to her mother. 

"You know we haven't enough money 
to keep our family going. So, | want you to 
}g0 to town to your aunt, Shes not well So 
she is not able to go to work, She wants 
you to work there fora month or two, tl she 
gets better, Will you go?” Rani shuddered 
atthe thought of having toleave her mother 
[But she knew she had to go, 

Rani’s aunt worked as a maid-servant 
in ahouse in town, She had not been well 
or some time, and she needed help. 

Well, Rani was ten years old and 
studied in class V inthe vilage 
[school. She was very good 
in studies and drawing 
Her father had passed 
away when she was 
la baby and her 
mother worked in 
the tea estates 
nearby, But she 
learned enough 
money to pay 
Rani's fees and | 
manage the 
family. 

Soon, Rani’s 
lexams were over 
land her mother 
packed her things to 





end her to Town, Her aunt, sick as she 
was, came to take her. Rani early took 
leave of her mother. 

Rani reached town with her aunt. The 
1next morning her aunt took her tothe house 
where she was to work 

litle girl opened the door, Rani 
hesitated, Her aunt took her in and 
inlroduced Ranito the people in the house, 
Rani liked the girl Prashanthi, the only 





















PRECIOUS FRIEND 






[daughter of her parents. Prashanthi's 
father and mother worked, so Rani had 
to be Prashanth’s companion to. 

“You have to lve here with us, Rani,” 
Prashanthi's mother smiled. 

Rani began fer work that day. She 
had to keep the house clean and 
help in the kitchen, Soon, everyone 
in the house liked Rani, except for 
Prashanth, Prashanthi felt it was 
below her dignity to talk to Rani, She 
often scolded her foro reason atl. 

Rani soon got used to this 
Prashanth’ father asked her whether 
sho knew to read and write, Rani 
eagerly answered, “Yes uncle, | wll 
be going to the sixth standard. Just 
the same as Prashanthi.” "Wel then," said 
Prashanthi's father, "you and Prasha 
(Prashanthi'spet name) can do your lesons 
during your fee time,” Though Prashanth 
exams were over, har school had one more 
]week to close, But Prashanthi couldn't 
imagine hersel studying with Rani 

very year towards the end of the 
ycaderic year, a sclence exhibition 
would be held in Prashanth’s school, This 
year, Prashanthi was given the task of 
drawing a chart; which she had to submit 
the next day. She couldn't do it, however 
hard she tried. Rani, who was watching 
her, offered to do it. Prashanth gave her 
the chart hesitantly, Rani did it so wel, 
that Prashanth’'s chart was adjudged the 
Best’ in the whole"Vth standard, Now 
Prashanthi's attitude towards Rani 
changed. She spent more time with Rani 
She even went with her to buy vegetables, 
something she hadn't done befor. 

Everyday, ater she finished her work, 
Rani would teach Prashanth to paint and 
draw pictures, What fun they had! Rani also 
took a photo of hersetf with Prashanthi from 
the new camera Prashanth’ father had 













presented her 


‘oon, the three months of Rani's 
holidays were spent, twas time for her 


to go back home, How sad she felt! 
Prashant was such a good frend and she 
didn't want to eave her. She packed her 
things with a heavy heart 

The day came for her to leave 
Prashanth. Prashanth’ father gave her hor 
salary, and also presented her with a story 
book, Prasha wanted to give her something 
too, as a token of love. Then she 
remembered a frock which Rani had 
‘admired sometime ago, She took itoutand 
packed it neatly, and gave it to Rani, Tears 
flooded her eyes when Rani gave her & 
painting she had done, 

‘As Rani left, she was sad. She would 
never forget this vacation; she decided. 
She had acquired a valuable friend in 
Prashanth 

‘She would treasure the frock, It was 
something precious... oo precious to be 
lost... the bus halted and Rani got down to 
go home, 


Shalini Karra, aged 15, Madras - 87. 














Dear Grandma Worm, Dear Grandma Worm, 

B [am in class six, | am the monitor of my ' I have been shouting 
lass. Ourschoolis a gin's convent. There is and making terrible 
another monitor in my class who is very fair scenes at home. | get 
and beautiful, Because of that everybody angry for silly things. | 
(especially teachers) call her for help. My cannot control my anger. 


friends and classmates always ask me why Please help m 





everyone asks for her. | get so angry that | Dinesh, aged 15, 
feel like crushing her. Please don't think that Udupi. 
Jamjealous. 1am smarter than her in studies. Dear Grandma Worm, 
Please help me. {8 Ihave a habit of shout. 
‘Desperate.’ ing at my parents very 
Bear often, My neighbours 


‘Desperate’, have many 
@ Let'sface times told me 
it — you are that | shout 
Jealous. And too much, | 
cannotcontro! 

TO BE*=" 


before you get angry with me for 
saying that, | want you to think 
about the way you are reacting to 
this ‘fair and beautiful monitor’ 
Why should it bother you that the 
teachers favour her? You seem 
to be popular too — your friends 
and classmates seem to like 
you. Everytime you des- 

perately feel like 
‘crushing’ this other 

monitor, stop thinking 

and count ten, And tell 

yourself that you will not 

allow jealousy to raise its 

head ag 























‘am very sensitive (00. 
What should | do? 
Madhumitha, 
aged 13, Bangalore. 
Dear Dinesh and 
Madhumitha, 
@ Youhave acommon 
problem — that of a 
very bad temper. | am 
sure you do fee! bad for 
shouting and making 
scenes at home, And 
your parents must be 
hurt too, You must stop 
it at once, The next 
time you feel like 
shouting or crying, 
control yourself, close 
your eyes and count 
ten, Then go into your 
bedroom, lie down for 
a few moments and try 
to relax. Remember, 
the things that you 
shout about are 
actually quite silly, and 
appear big to you at 
that erotional moment. 
They are not worth 
hurting your parents for. 





Dear Grandma Worm, 
B | hate vegetables. 
‘My parents often scold 
‘me saying that | do not 
eat vegetables at all. 
What can Ido, Granama? 

D. Subalakshmi, 





. me whatever | want. But | feel that my parents 


Dear Subalakshmi, 

@ Vegetables are good 
for you. Eating them 
keeps you healthy, and 
keeps your skin glowing. 
Carrots are juicy and sweet 
when you eat them fresh, GRegy 
Green, leafy vegetables Lye y i‘ 
are yummy, and so are Moyer. 
potatoes and beans. ER 
Force yourself to eat a little 
ata time in the beginning. 

|1am sure you'll begin to ( 










like them in course of 
time, 


Dear Grandma Worm, 
® /used to lle very often in the 
past. At first, everyone believed 
me, but soon, they discovered 
my lies, Now nobody believes 
‘me even if | say the truth. Even 
my best friend does not believe me. Sol have 
started lying once again. But | want to stop. 
What do! do? 

Vivek, aged 13. 
Dear Vivek, 
Liars very often face what you are going 
through. Why should you lie? Truth might not 
sound so clever and smart, butis always better 
inthe long run. Now, stop telling lies, and make 
up your mind to speak the truth. Its a difficult 
path for you, for people will not believe you at 
first. Only time, and gallons of truth can help 
you tide over your ‘liar’ tag, 


Dear Grandma Worm, 
8 Both my parents are employed, and they get 






















Tell them what you feel 
frankly, without crying 
and getting emotional. | 
am sure they'l talk to you 
telling you what they 
‘expect from you. 








Dear Shruti, 
if) It there Is scope for 
improvement, better 
yourself. Don't take the 
teasing to heart, Take it 
as an opportunity to 


fide this to any of my 
js correct your pronun- 
ciation and learn what 


friends... 
| Vaishali, aged 14. 
the right one is, 


Dear Vaishali, 

{ Whatever you think, 

your parents love you ove, 
Grandia Won. 


bbest. So talk tothem and 







‘parel 
) the past year. | can't 











Q: What do you call a 
moron who sits on a 
branch with a briefcase? 
A: A branch manager. 
Geetanjali Managoli, 
aged 13, 


Bharatinagar 
+571 422, 














hose were the days of great adventure 

‘and challenge for Europeans. The 
trade route on land to the Eastwas blocked 
by Moghuls. They were desperate to find 
a sea route to the East 

Scientists were saying that the world 
\was not flat and that fone kept on travelling 
‘west, ultimately one would reach India, The 
sallors were confident of circumnavigating 
the world, because the size of he earth was. 
underestimated, Had they known the actual 
size they may not have dared, 

Columbus stumbled upon America in 
492. Vasco-da-Gama and others rounded 
the Cape of Good Hope at the tip of Africa 
‘and reached India in 1497. 


Il these emboldened, Magellan, 
a Portuguese sailor, 10 attempt 
circumnavigation. He started his 
adventurous journey in August 1519 with 
five ships and 280 men. Only one of his 
ships ‘Vitoria’ with 31 men was to return 
ulimatey in July 1522. 
He fllowed the same path as Columbus 


upto the American east coast and then ¥O 


continued the perilous journey south along 
the coast of South America. And through 
the dark strait (that was later named after 
him) at the southern tip of South 
‘America, he entered the Pact. 

‘ter the turbulent journey through 
the Atlantic, he found the Pacific very 
calmandhe nameditso. He continued 
the harrowing journey across the Pactic 
and reached the Philipines, where he and 
several of his captains were ile ina fight 
with natives. 

The remaining grew continued their 
journey and Vitoriareached Mol of Sev 
Atlas it was proved tha the earth was ater 
alla sphere. 

But they were in for a surprise. Every 
ship keptalog book wherein daily incidents 


















Cas 


were carefully noted. But on arrival, the 
date as per the ships log books was found 
tobe behind the local date by one day. This 
must have caused a great deal of 
cconstemation. Then it was realised that 
when one goes round the world by 
traveling westward, a day is lost and by 
traveling eastward a day is gained. 
Toresolve the problem, it was 
decided that an imaginary 
line called Dateline, would be 


drawn to coincide with 
180 degrees longitude. 
But ifthe line followed 180, 
degrees exactly, it would 
pass through groups of 
islands and cause 
confusion. So the date line zig zags. 

‘ifwe travel West a day goes West’ this 
sentence will help you remember the 
arrangement. Now you will see why an 
aircraft leaving New Zealand at 5.p.m. on 
Monday will arrive at Honolulu, after 
‘covering 6,400 km at 3. p.m. the same day! 


V. THIRUVENGADAM 
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hen my brother was stydying in the 
WH einer School in Salem, he was a 
part ofthe football team, Whrat| am going 
to relate to you happened when he was 

playing a football match in his school 
‘The match began on time and was 
very exciting. My brother was playing 
very well, My parents, my sister and | 
were there to watch him play. The score 
was 1-1 and there was just five 

EA minutes left of the game. 

The spectators were cheering 
madly. One of the boys in my 
brother's team ran with the ball 

q towards the goal. My brother ran 
| J in front of him. Suddeniy, my 
3 '@ brother noticed that his shoelace 
had come undone. As he bent down tote it, the boy 
with the ball kicked it towards the goal. The ball hit my 
brother's bent head and dived straight into the goal, 
And the whistle blew. 
My brother's team won the match of course! 


M. Vijayalakshmi, aged 13, 
Salem 16. 


LIFE EXPECTANCY OF MAN 


Wieereryrorns ete ud ro lh rg Me expec fan a ecrenetremendouy Bu a 
tan srl ear or baa pole The poet ag ofa min Won hudred ya! But a yi he 
arma hit few en ol ap ont be ay asl rec ne Dees dex a ble hy 
cul ged ie uty 

Tube eh etd expan lan rage matte 5 yas —aer ely one ingot 
doo dete, 




















Nasser aya, 
Hest Mn yen, 
Copper gin 

bomeage Han 

Arce Grek 

oct Rona = 
MesealTings 
8 Severe Cenry —— 

par) 7 = = 





10.19. = a 
Inthe tert cee rele expec hs ee vp ve par ‘VISALAKSHI RAMAN! 

















BXPERIENCE 











cormally, the days of the month 

are a mixture of the good as 

well as the bad things. But 

there are certain days in one's life 

which are either completely good or 

vice versa. And one such day, was a 

good one, full of surprises, for a 
completely good day rarely occurs.. 

That day | woke up quite late. After 

having lazed around for sometime, | 

realized that the possibility of being 

late to school was strong. | got up, 


When Everything 
went Right! 


washed, wore my uniform, —g 
had a quick breakfast and § 
zoomed to the nearby bus 
stop where (surprise of 
surprises) | found the school 
bus standing amiably as if it 
was waiting for me! 

My friend Alok was in the 
bus. "Hi Alok!" | called out, 
“Have you finished your Hind 
project?” 

‘Alok handed me his book 
so that | may look at the project. As | 
turned the pages, our destination 
arrived, and hastily stuffed the project 
‘book into my bag, 


twas only in Hindi class when the 

teacher sald, “Submit your project 
books,” when | remembered that 
‘Alok’s project book was with me, | tried 
to signal to Alok that | had his project 
work. Suddenly, the teacher stood 
before me. “What are you doing?” she 
demanded 


“Er.. my pencil fell down, ma'am,” | 
stammered out. And luck was with me 
= she went away without another 
‘question. As soon as her back was 
tured, | slid Alok’s project book under 
my chair and tossed it such that it 
travelled under the row of desks and 
chairs and reached Alok safely, 
‘School over, | boarded the bus. 
‘The driver was in a good mood and 
said that he would take us for a drive 
along the sea, Wow! And when | 






T 


reached home, | found that my uncle 


from Singapore was on a visit, He 
presented me three new video games! 

‘And mummy had gone on her 
weekly shopping spree and had 
bought three bars of my favourite Kit 
Katchocolate! Talk of my cup running 
over. 

| went to sleep that night praying 
that all the days in my life would be 
like this, 





Shantan Rao, aged 12, 
Naval Public School, 
Vishakapatnam. 















Dunstons moving'to meet one. 


fhen the storyline of ‘Dunston 
Checks In’ was narrated to them, 
hile waiting for the movie to 
commence, Adarsh, the youngest 
the lot, asked. “You said that 
im has a monkey as its hero. 
But now you say Dunston is the 
hero.” We explained that like| 
Adarsh and Gully (his pet-name) 
were one and the same person, 
Dunston and ‘the monkey we 
referred to’ were one and the 






G6\ Aye are ready!" shouted the 

W tataion of youngsters in 
one voice. 

They were eager to 
Dunston. 

Singing merrily, they entered t 
theatre. They climbed up, two 
ata time, eager and excited 
somebody commented, “Many 








The movie began. 
‘But this is a bad monkey!" 
exclaimed Deepika, “It is stealing 


somebody else's jewels. | too 







































‘a banana from my hand while we 
were at Tirupati.” 

“Yes . My mother has also told 
me to hold tight to any eatable | 
have, whenever a monkey is 
around,” said Arun. 

The others in the audience did 
not mind ‘our lot’ conversing so 
frequently while the movie was on. 
They seemed to enjoy both—the 
movie as well as'the conversation! 


unston was helping a rogue 
to steal other people's 
possessions in a hotel. It 
soon became a close 
friend of the hotel 


manager's young son. After that 
the children had no difficulty in 
approving of Dunston and his acts, 

“Hey, do something to save 
Dunston,” pleaded Harish, when 
the animal-catcher pointed a gun 
at the monkey. To his relief, the 
boy tied the shoe-laces of the 
animal catcher together, as a result 
of which the latter lost balance and 
missed the target. The monkey 
was saved. 


&tq alermission,” announced 
the screen and the lights 
came on. 

Harikrishnan wondered, “Is half 
the movie over already?” Hé 
wished that the film 
was a longer one. 

All eyes in our 
group turned towards 
= you guessed it- the 
ice-cream parlour. 

However, Harish 
refused his share 
saying "My parents 
asked me not 10 eat 
ice-creams." 

if any parent 
would gladly allow his 
child to have them”, 
commented Deepika 
sarcastically, while 
happily licking the 
choco-bar in her 
hand 

Harish shared the 
secret of his 
fondness for 
monkeys. “At home 
though others climb 
down the stairs, | 
always slide down 
the hand-rails. My 











parents call me ‘monkey’," he said 
with a touch of pride 

Archana had a chain of 
questions to ask while watching the 
party-scene where a giant cake 
was present in the hotel hall, “Will 
the monkey eat that cake? Do 
monkeys like cakes?” While we 
were frantically searching for 
answers, the corpulent man on the 
screen, fell over the giant cake, 
making another lady lose her 
balance too, Archana roared with 
laughter forgetting her 
unanswered questions. Later she 
said, "Whenever | see a monkey, | 
like it and dislike it too. | like the 
way it's so active but dislike its 
monkey-tricks. While on a trip to 
Yercaud, we saw lot of monkeys," 
she told us 

Arun was trying hard to 




















note: Ras 
suppress his laughter. The monkey 
was throwing a jackfruit over the 
head of an innocent person, who 
‘was again and again falling victim 
to Dunston’s tricks. "Oh, that poor 
soul is the monkey's permanent 
target,” sympathised Arun 
The film ended; not 
comments of our group. 


hile waiting for an 

jen-year boy who was passing 
us made a funny gesture. Adarsh 
immediately pointed at him and 
shouted “Dunston”. The boy could 
understand neither the meaning of 
the word nor the significance 
behind the laughter of the others 
inthe group, We hurriedly thrust 
the youngsters into an auto which 
halted nearby. 


G.S. SUBRAMANI 
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